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TWO FRIENDS DISCOVER | 
HOW HORNY AND HUNGRY 
THEY ARE ... FOR EACH OTHER 
After breaking up with my boyfriend, 
Mike, six months ago, I thought I'd never 
find someone new. After two years to- 
gether, he'd left me, saying he needed 
to focus on his career and couldn't be 
in a relationship. | was devastated, but 
my friends did all they could to try to 
keep me together, especially Jason. 

Jason had been Mike's best friend for 
years, but we had become closer after 
Mike and ! broke up. Suddenly, Jason 
was always around trying to cheer me 
up, offering to take me out to dinner or 
the movies. 

l'd always found Jason attractive; 
he's six-foot-one with spiky brown hair, 
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dark, soulful eyes, and usually sports 
a five-o'clock shadow. He also has 
a fabulous body, from years of high 
school and college football, and has 
no qualms about showing off his 
strength or his six-pack abs. 

One night, a few months after the 
breakup, Jason came over to watch 
movies at my apartment. We'd both 
had stressful weeks, and decided 
that nothing would make us feel bet- 
ter than a night of heavy drinking and 
classic comedy. As we watched the 
movie, getting more tipsy by the min- 
ute, | noticed Jason inching toward 
me on the couch. Not thinking any- 
thing of it, | continued to drink my 
beer and stare at the screen. After 
a few more sips of my drink, | felt 


nipples and licking his way around 
the areolas, causing me to groan in 
ecstasy. Now we were sitting on the 
couch, with me on top and feeling 
as if | were about to fall to the floor. 
| moved to straddle Jason in an ef- 
fort to remain with him on the sofa, 
and as | sank back into his lap with 
my legs on either side of his, | felt his 
cock pushing into my center through 
his shorts. 

Unable to control myself, | slid off 
the couch and sank to my knees 
in front of Jason. He looked at me, 
confused, until | reached for the zip- 
per of his khaki shorts and pulled 
them down to free his dick. Jason 
shifted his hips off the sofa, allowing 
me to remove his shorts and box- 


Isucked on the 
head again, enjoying the feel of his 
cock in my mouth 
before taking more of him inside me. 


Jason's arm brushing mine. He was 
closer than I'd thought. 

As | turned to look at him, | saw his 
eyes burning, lust-filled and darker 
than ever. | was about to turn back to 
the screen, unsure of what | was see- 
ing, when his lips captured mine. 

My arms wrapped around Jason's 
back as he started to push me into 
the arm of the sofa. With a little ma- 
neuvering, my legs went around his 
waist and our lips sealed together 
in a passionate kiss. | parted my 
lips and slipped my tongue into his 
mouth, where we battled for control. 
And then he was pushing away from 
me, pulling my shirt over my head 
and unclasping my bra before at- 
tacking my breasts with his lips. 

He suckled my tits, biting the 
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ers at once. Jason's dick was long 
and beautiful—and just waiting to be 
sucked 

Now, | had never been one for oral 
sex, usually only giving Mike a few 
licks here and there as foreplay be- 
fore fucking him, but seeing Jason's 
dick standing at attention made me 
incredibly hot. | couldn't resist him 
and quickly grabbed the shaft, lean- 
ing down to lick the head. 

As my tongue grazed the tip, the 
salty taste of his pre-come made me 
crazy with lust. | licked all around the 
head while stroking his shaft with 
one hand. After several long mo- 
ments spent sucking on his bulbous 
crown, | started swabbing my tongue 
up and down the shaft, paying extra 
attention to the sensitive underside 


WWW.VARIATIONS.COM 


Release: Storeiblags & Fanitadag 


F formal 


i iù True Pi 


Siorellage.cum - [Mes Magazines D 


and memorizing the veins that ran 
along it. Then | reached the top and 
opened wide to take Jason into my 
mouth. 

| sucked on the head again, enjoy- 
ing the feel of his cock in my mouth 
before taking more and more of him 
inside me. Eventually, | eased his full 
length down my throat. | had never 
deep-throated before, but Jason's in- 
creased moaning let me know that 
he was enjoying my efforts. After ac- 
climating to having his giant cock so 
deep, | started moving again, bob- 
bing my head up and down on his 
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aside and slipping a finger inside 
myself. 

At the same time, Jason started 
moving, pumping into my mouth 
and pulling my head further into his 
crotch. Keeping one finger inside 
my cunt, | moved my other hand to 
Jason's shirt, pulling on the fabric as 
we both surged closer to climax. | 
sensed he was ready to come and 
started sucking harder as he franti- 
cally fucked my mouth. Moments 
later, | felt him slow before his cock 
pulsed, releasing a load of come into 
my hungry mouth. Swallowing as fast 


tool. | used one hand to play with his 
balls, kneading and massaging them 
while | sucked him. As | let some of 
Jason's dick slip from my mouth, | 
started stroking his shaft again, but 
never let up on the attention being 
paid to his balls. 

Soon, | couldn't take it anymore. | 
released his ever-tightening sac and 
moved my hand down to my pussy, 
which was soaking my panties. Just 
knowing how much pleasure | was 
giving Jason was turning me on. | 
rubbed my cunt through the soaked 
cotton before pushing my panties 
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as | could, | tried to capture all of his 
gushing semen, but he released so 
much that some of it dribbled out of 
the corners of my mouth and down 
my chin. 

When Jason was finished com- 
ing, and | had swallowed all | could, 
| released his cock from my lips 
and licked my chin, tasting him on 
my tongue again. My hand was still 
buried in my pussy, with three fin- 
gers now deep inside and working 
to bring me to climax. | quickly pulled 
my panties down from under my mini- 
skirt and, letting go of Jason's shirt, 
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brought my other hand down to mas- 
sage my clit. Between the sensations 
being created by my own hands and 
the taste of Jason's seed still fresh on 
my tongue, | came soon after Jason, 
letting out a groan as | felt my juices 
dripping down my thighs. 

| rested my head on Jason's naked 
thigh, licking lazily at his spent cock 
before drifting off. When | awoke not 
much later, my head still intimately 
close to his dick, | saw Jason's 
hand working its way up and down 
his shait. As | shifted my head, he 
sensed my movement and stilled 


wrapped his arms tighter around my 
legs and once again ran his tongue 
over my cunt before nuzzling his 
nose into my still-sopping slit. Be- 
tween the feel of his nose rubbing 
my pubic hair into my cunt and his 
breath on my sensitive clit, | could 
feel my body preparing once again 
for an intense orgasm. 

Jason started pushing his tongue 
into my cunt, digging deep into my 
hole while his hands started massag- 
ing my quaking thighs. The motion of 
his tongue in my cunt had me moan- 
ing uncontrollably, and when he 


his hand. When | looked up into his 
eyes, the lust was still there—dark 
and smoldering 

| stood, wanting to be back on the 
sofa with Jason, but he had other 
plans for me. As soon as | was on my 
feet, Jason slipped off the couch and 
sat himself on the hardwood floor in 
front of me. He wrapped his arms 
around my legs, pulling me closer 
until | stood over him, my pussy di- 
rectly in front of his mouth. 

When | felt his tongue swipe welly 
across my clit, | shook, suddenly 
feeling weak in the knees. Jason 
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pulled out and started lapping at my 
clit, it was all I could do not to come 
instantly. As Jason continued to al- 
lernate between flicking my clit and 
lapping at my cunt, | started to lose 
control. He sensed my orgasm ap- 
proaching and focused his tongue on 
my clit. Unconsciously, I started mov- 
ing, rubbing my cunt hard against his 
adoring mouth. After just a few licks, 
I was moaning in ecstasy as | came 
all over his face. Jason stayed be- 
tween my legs, licking and sucking 
my juices out of my dripping pussy 
before pulling me down into his lap 
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and kissing me, letting me taste my- 
self on his lips. 

Spent, Jason and | cuddled to- 
gether on the couch before drifting 
Off to sleep. 

Thanks to Jason, not only was | 
able to get over my breakup, but | 
finally learned to love the joys of oral 
sex, something Jason and | now 
enjoy together on a regular basis. 

Ms. Gloria I., 
Mobile, Alabama 


FROMTHE START, 

HE WANTS TO EAT 

HER PUSSY ALL THE TIME 

The very first night | met Evan, he 
licked my pussy for hours, setting 
the tone for the rest of our relation- 
ship. | don't think there's been a night 
we've been together where he didn't 
spread my legs and make sure he 
tasted me for a good, long while. We 
met through a mutual friend, Helen, 
who insisted that we'd be right for 
each other, but wouldn't tell me much 
more about him. When I saw him for 
the first time on our blind date, | was a 
little disappointed. He wasn't the tall, 
dark and handsome stud I'd been 
hoping for; he was shorter than I'd 
expected. But | decided to keep an 
open mind, and the more we talked, 
the more | found myself attracted to 
him. He was funny, and when our 
hands accidentally brushed each 
other as we reached across the 
table, my nipples hardened. 

We ordered chocolate mousse 
for dessert, and he served it to me, 
making opening my mouth for the 
spoon a highly erotic act. But that 
was nothing compared to the way 
he ate his dessert, savoring every 
morsel by running his tongue along 
the rich chocolate cream perched 
on his spoon while he kept his eyes 
steady on mine. He'd also taken off 
one of his shoes and was sliding his 
foot up my leg, further turning me 
on. But watching him eat his dessert 
BEST 
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soon had me imagining him eating 
other things—namely, my pussy. We 
slowly, sensually fed each other, and 
the more mousse | ate, the hornier | 
got. When we were done, he licked 
his spoon clean, then took my hand, 
leaned forward, and whispered into 
my ear, "I'm still hungry." His tongue 
darted out to caress my earlobe, 
making me whimper. The waiter hur- 
ried over and quickly handed us our 
check; perhaps our public display of 
affection was too much for the res- 
taurant to handle. Evan paid the bill, 
and we hurried out. My panties were 
Soaked 

He drove, and my cunt only got 
wetter as he gently strummed his fin- 
gers along my thigh throughout the 
trip. He pulled into my driveway and 
then brought me close for an intense 
kiss. "Nora, I know we just met, but I 
have to tell you—I'm so hard for you 
right now. | want to lick your pussy 
until you scream. | want to eat you 
for so long that I'll taste your pussy in 
my sleep.” | shuddered at his words, 
and he took advantage of my open 
mouth to plunge his tongue inside it 
and reached up to tweak my nipples 
at the same time. 

“Yes,” | panted, barely able to 
speak. 

We went into the house, and he 
carried me off to my bedroom. There, 
he gently removed my clothes and 
kissed his way down my body, from 
my cheek to my neck, then my chest, 
briefly sucking on my nipples before 
licking my stomach and then posi- 
tioning his face between my legs. It 
was Clear to me that he was truly ex- 
cited by the brief brush of his hard 
cock against my body, as well as the 
soft grunts he was making, which got 
louder when he started to eat me. 
He buried his face in my cunt while 
| lay on my back, spread my legs, 
and enjoyed the sensation of having 
my pussy expertly eaten. His tongue 
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mouth vibrating as | hummed with 
pleasure. He took his fingers and 
spread apart my pussy lips to get 
deeper inside me, and his tongue 
seemed so big as it maneuvered 
against my cunts walls. 

I was so wet, and he kept mak- 
ing me wetter as he licked my cunt 
and nuzzled my clit. He pulled back 
and focused on my hard, protruding 
nub, sucking it between his lips, then 
flicking his tongue against it. Then 
Evan pulled back for a moment and 
plunged two fingers into my pussy 
before returning to lavish attention 
on my clit. The combination of his 
thrusting digits and the force of his 
hot tongue made me cry out, twisting 
my hips to the left and then the right. 
He stayed with me, his body joined 
to mine as he brought me to orgasm, 
returning his mouth to my pussy as | 
started to explode, so he could catch 
all my juices. | was dumbfounded 
and unable to speak when my climax 
ended. | simply stared at him with 
awe on my face. He moved upward 
and gently kissed me, letting me 
taste my juices on his lips. 

“You have a delicious pussy, Nora. 
| could eat you every night if you'd let 
me,” he said. 

“Does it really turn you on to eat 
me?" | asked, needing his reassur- 
ance. He was so enthusiastic that he 
caught me off guard. 

He took my hand and placed it 
‘on his cock. “Does this answer your 
question?” he asked. Feeling how 
hard he was assured me that he 
wasn't just going down on me for my 
pleasure, but for his as well. | stroked 
his dick through his pants, but | 
quickly realized that | wanted to touch 
the real thing. He unzipped his pants 
and pushed them down, revealing 
an extremely impressive erection. | 
wrapped my hands around his cock, 
stroking it lightly. 

“I want to taste you, too,” | said, my 
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mouth watering at the thought. 

“Let's do a sixty-nine,” he said, 
turning over onto his back and shift- 
ing me so that my head was above 
his cock, while my pussy hovered 
over his face. The next second he 
was pulling me close, once again 
shoving his face between my legs 
as | reached for his cock. Steadying 
his tall shaft in my hand, | opened 
my mouth and took his cockhead 
between my lips. As | ran my tongue 
around his hot flesh, he thrust his 
tongue deeper inside me. Things 
escalated quickly because the more 
turned on he made me, the more my 
throat opened, until his entire length 
was all the way inside me. Normally 
it takes a lot of effort for me to deep- 
throat a guys dick, and even then, | 
sometimes can't take it all in, but the 
way Evan was eating me felt so good 
it made my whole body relax, includ- 
ing my throat. 

| felt the hairs at the base of his 
cock tickling my chin and opened 
my eyes to stare at his balls. He con- 
tinued to devour my cunt, using his 
fingers, tongue and lips to bring me 
closer and closer to another orgasm. 
I kept my hand anchored around the 
base of his cock, then slowly moved 
upward, feeling his cock jerk against 
my tongue. Then, since his balls 
had looked so tempting, | let go of 
his dick, sliding my mouth over it as 
| fondled his balls. His grunting got 
louder, and he pulled my hips close. 
My clit mashed against him as he got 
as far inside me as he could. | dis- 
covered that his balls were extremely 
sensitive because his cock grew 
even harder as | played with them. | 
paused for a moment, removing my 
lips from his dick to suck on my index 
finger, which | then traced along his 
asshole as | sucked his cock into my 
mouth. 

As much as | love fucking, sixty- 
nining with Evan showed me how 
intimate oral sex can be when both 
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people are totally into eating and 
being eaten. His tongue was strong 
and powerful as it roamed around my 
cunt, teasing my clit before thrust- 
ing inside me again. | made sure to 
savor every inch of his cock, swal- 
lowing it again and again as | teased 
his puckered backdoor with my wet 
fingertip. Then | shifted, bending his 
dick slightly so | could lick my way 
up his length, swirling my tongue 
around the crown. He moaned 
against my cunt, and the vibrations 
from his lips felt amazing. | once 
again swallowed his cock, and this 
time his entire length moved swiftly 
and easily down my throat, as if that's 
where it was meant to be. He started 
beating a rapid rhythm with his 


ORAL SEX 


to fuck me, but as it turned out, his 
tongue more than took care of my 
needs. We kissed, our tastes min- 
gling in our mouths, before going to 
sleep. 

When we moved in together, Helen 
called to congratulate me. "Isn't he 
fabulous? And that tongue, oh my!" 
she said, then laughed. 

“You know about that?” | asked, a 
little shocked. 

“Oh, honey, | used to go out with 
him a long time ago," she said. “| had 
a feeling you'd appreciate his skills." 
And she was right—Evan makes sure 
to worship my pussy every single 
day, and | couldn't be happier. 

Ms. Nora T., 
Trenton, New Jersey 


His tongue was 
strong and powerful as it roamed 
around my cunt, teasing 
my clit before thrusting inside again. 


tongue against my pussy lips, then 
ran his thumbs along my slit before 
once again tasting my juices. Then 
he started pinching my aroused clit 
as his tongue stayed buried deep in- 
side me, and as he played with my 
bud, I felt my body tremble. 

It was my turn to moan against his 
stiff shaft as my climax overtook me. 
He made me gush again, my juices 
leaking out of me. | tightened my 
lips around his dick and squeezed 
his balls with both hands, but when 
| felt him start to come, | held on to 
the base again and prepared myself 
for an outpouring of his hot cream. 
When it came, his salty stream filled 
my mouth. Nothing had ever tasted 
as delicious, and | swallowed every 
last drop. I'd thought I'd wanted him 
BEST 


WAITRESS AND CUSTOMER 
SAVOR EACH OTHER 

INTHE PARKING LOT 

I'm a regular patron at a local Italian 
restaurant. The food's okay, but that's 
not why I go there several nights a 
week. No, I go there because of one 
particularly hot waitress, Amanda 
Her family owns the place, and over 
the last few months, I've learned that 
Amanda helps out there in between 
attending classes at the local univer- 
sity. 

Amanda isn't what you'd call 
“model gorgeous.” She's blonde 
and wholesome looking, kind of the 
girl-next-door type. But she's got this 
pouty little mouth with full lips that she 
paints a bright red. It's pretty impos- 
sible not to imagine what her mouth 
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would feel like on my hard dick. 

Even before last week, I knew that 
she'd noticed me. Sure, | may not 
have gone to the university, but | do 
pretty well for myself. | keep myself 
fit, dress well and drive a top-of-the- 
line pickup. I'd seen Amanda looking 
my way more than once. 

Last week, when | was nursing a 
beer while waiting for my food, she fi- 
nally spoke to me. “Do you ever cook 
dinner at home?" 

I chuckled and told her | only 
came there for the company, and she 
pointed out that | barely ever spoke 
to anyone. All the while she was talk- 
ing, | couldn't stop staring at her lips. 
She definitely noticed that because 
she kept catching her full bottom lip 
between her teeth and gnawing on 
it gently. Hell, that nearly did me in 
right there. 

| stayed awhile, watching her work, 
but as always, | didn't want to be too 
obvious, so | left her a big tip and 
started to walk away. 

Amanda told me to wait up, sig- 
naled for another server to take over 
for her, then sat down in an empty 
booth and beckoned me into the 
seat opposite her. As she leaned in 
close to me, | could smell her spicy 
perfume and see a hint of cleav- 
age peeking out of her uniform. She 
asked if | wanted to get together 
later after she got off at eleven, and 
I couldn't believe my luck. Of course 
I agreed, then I settled myself in that 
corner booth to wait out the night, 
never taking my eyes off her lips. 

Watching Amanda, it turned out, 
made the night go incredibly fast, 
and by the time she'd gone in the 
back to freshen up, I was as hard as 
a rock. 

It was a warm night, and we made 
it as far as my pickup in the parking 
lot before we started kissing wildly. 
Her lips were as soft and sweet on 
my mouth as I'd imagined. Her tits 
felt firm in my hands, and her ass- 
12 


cheeks were perfectly tight. 

The real question, though, was: 
What would her mouth feel like on my 
cock? 

I didn't have to wait long. In be- 
tween my truck and a big SUV, she 
slid down my body and worked open 
the fly of my jeans. Seconds later, her 
warm, wet mouth was on my cock, 
and | groaned in pleasure. She licked 
up and down my rock-hard shaft, 
pausing at the throbbing purple head 
to lick around the tip, tasting the drop 
of pre-come that had suddenly ap- 
peared. 

It was fucking great, and she con- 
tinued for about five minutes. Then 
| guess she had enough of playing 
with me because she drove her head 
down until my dick hit the back of her 
throat. 

Id had lots of blowjobs before, but 
I'd never met a girl who could deep- 
throat like Amanda. She had no trou- 
ble swallowing my entire length, and 
I'm no slouch in the size department. 

Her head bobbed upward, and 
she sucked the sensitive tip, then 
she shot back down again. All the 
while, her tongue was never still. She 
teased my shaft with her tongue as 
she swallowed me, giving me double 
the pleasure. 

I wanted to eat her, bang her cunt, 
then fuck her ass. But the pleasure 
was so great, | couldn't bring myself 
to stop her. | felt the familiar rumbling 
in my balls, and | knew my climax 
would be coming soon, and it would 
be explosive. 

Amanda seemed to sense that, 
too, and she slowed down, prolong- 
ing my pleasure. She dragged her 
teeth up the sides of my dick, and | let 
out a growl. I'd never had a woman 
use her teeth during a blowjob, and | 
found that I really liked it. 

She did that for a while, then she 
increased the speed of her bobbing 
mouth again. Just as | was about to 
blow my wad clear down her throat, 
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she slowed again. Then | nearly died 
when she left my dick and buried 
her head into my crotch so that she 
could suck my balls. 

She grasped my ass and squeezed 
my cheeks. This time, there was no 
slowing down. She pumped my shaft 
up and down, swallowing my length. 
The head of my penis kept hitting 
just the right spot at the back of her 
throat, and before long, | was thrust- 
ing forward and trying to fuck her 
mouth even harder. 

My balls felt as if they were ready to 
explode, and | grunted and warned 
her that my load would be huge. 
She moaned around my cock as | 
pumped my come into her mouth. At 
the same time, a car door shut some- 
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a huge wet spot in the crotch. | 
groaned and pressed my nose into 
her before | licked that sweet wet- 
ness. She smelled great and tasted 
even better. My erection had never 
completely subsided, and now it 
was throbbing painfully. But fucking 
Amanda against the truck in a park- 
ing lot wouldn't be as enjoyable as it 
should be, so I decided to hold off on 
that plan. 

Instead | began to lick her with the 
flat of my tongue, up and down the 
crotch of her panties. She sighed 
and rested her head against the 
door. | hooked my index finger into 
her panties and moved them over, 
revealing a sweet pink cunt—ripe, 
juicy and ready to eat. 


She pumped my shaft 
up and down, swallowing my length. 
The head of my penis 
kept hitting the back of her throat. 


where close, and the risk of exposure 
gave me an extra thrill. 

When she stood up, she was 
smiling, too, and her lipstick was 
smeared in a sexy way. After such a 
great orgasm, you'd think I'd be too 
spent to think about eating Amanda, 
but that wasn't the case at all. Espe- 
cially when she licked her finger and 
slipped her hand under her short 
miniskirt. 

She leaned back against my truck 
and started fingering herself, and | 
knew that she was hot and juicy. | 
needed to taste some of that. | slid 
down her body, worked her skirt up 
and over her thighs, and draped one 
of her legs over my shoulder so that | 
had a perfect angle. 

Her panties were white lace with 
BEST 


| started with her hole first, stuffing 
my tongue as far in as | could. She 
kept uttering amazing little whim- 
pers in the back of her throat while | 
fucked her with my tongue. 

I dont think I've ever before eaten 
so luscious a pussy. Amanda was 
very responsive, pushing her mound 
into my face and showing me ex- 
actly how she liked it with her gyra- 
tions. After a few minutes, | knew 
she wanted me to move to her clit, 
but | like to get a woman completely 
worked up before | work my magic 
on her little pleasure button. 

When she curved her leg around 
my neck and pressed against me, 
| figured she was ready for it. | 
licked up her slit, then up and down 
the sides of her swollen nub. She 
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moaned, and | felt her calf tense at 
the back of my neck. Around and 
around | went, never quite touching 
where she needed it most. 

When she began to whimper, | 
touched her lightly with the tip of my 
tongue. Her whimper soon changed 
to a full-blown cry, and she bucked 
her hips toward me. That's my fa- 
vorite part of eating a woman—the 
tortured pleasure they seem to expe- 
rience when you do it just the right 
way. 

And judging from Amanda's reac- 
tion, | was doing one hell of a job. 


fucked her, increasing her pleasure. 

She moaned so loudly that | knew 
anyone in a quarter-mile radius had 
to have heard her. As she pressed 
her cunt into my face, | swear her 
juice shot right out of her hole. My 
tongue and mouth were all over her 
pussy, and | found myself drinking 
down her nectar. 

When her orgasm was finally over, 
she smiled up at me and invited me 
to fuck her. My dick was so hard by 
that time, | abandoned the idea that 
it would be wrong to do it in the park- 
ing lot. So right there, in front of her 
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I flicked my tongue against her clit 
until she was clutching at my hair 
and panting. She was right at the 
edge, and | wanted to keep her there 
awhile longer, so | kept the move- 
ment light and quick. 

Only when she began to beg did 
| increase the pressure. And | was 
rewarded with her thighs clamp- 
ing around my head as her orgasm 
‘overtook her. | wanted to make her 
climax an unbelievable one, so while 
I lapped at her clit, | stuck two fingers 
into her dripping hole. Then | sucked 
at her swollen nub while | finger- 
14 


family's restaurant, | drove my cock 
into her well-eaten pussy. 

I'm not sure if anyone saw us, but 
if they did, | have one thing to say: 
When a woman gives a blowjob as 
well as Amanda does, and when she 
enjoys being eaten out so thoroughly, 
you have no choice but to fuck her 
immediately afterward. | should know. 
We've sucked and fucked dozens of 
times in the past few weeks. And | 
can only hope that some of you will 
get as lucky as I have 

Mr. Brendan J., 
Bismarck, North Dakota 
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Last week, my girlfriend, Heather, gave 
me the best gift I could ever imagine— 
and it wasn't even my birthday. It was 
a Friday night, and she'd volunteered 
to prepare a romantic dinner for us. My 
cock was hard as I sat on the couch 
mindlessly watching TV, thinking about 
Heather in one of her notoriously short 
miniskirts, with no panties, as she's 
wont to do. When we're out, I've seen 
guys try to get a peek at her ass, and 
then look disappointed when | put my 
arm around her. She's a sex kitten if 
ever there was one, and I never know if 
she’s going to bring home a new vibra- 
tor she wants to show pff or a friend 
P 
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to join us in bed. Last week, she 
brought both sex toys and a hot girl 
for a threesome | will never forget. 

When she got home, I heard gig- 
gling outside as she put her key in 
the lock. | wondered what she was 
laughing about, when | heard an- 
other voice join hers. The tinkling 
laugh was from her best friend, Ann, 
and my cock really perked up when 
| saw that they were draped all over 
each other. “Hi, honey, we're home!” 
Heather called out as she ran over 
and leaped on top of me. She gave 
me a huge bear hug, then a lusty 
kiss, as if Ann weren't even there. At 
first, | thought it was a simple hello 
kiss, but when her tongue dove into 
my mouth and she ground her pussy 


lift Heather onto me and slide her 
sweet pussy down around my cock 
when she pushed me back. “Wait, 
Tom, we have a surprise for you.” 
“Another one?” | asked, laughing 
as | wondered what else could top 
two hot girls coming home and want- 
ing to fuck. The two of them kissed 
passionately before Heather gave 
Ann a light push on her ass. Ann 
went over to her bag and came back 
dangling a pair of nipple clamps in 
one hand and a large pink dildo in 
the other. | immediately pictured her 
using them both on Heather, but my 
co-conspirators had something else 
in mind. “Take off your shirt,” ordered 
Heather, standing over me while Ann 
got on the couch next to me. She 


Ilet her tie my 
wrists behind my back, and there 
I was, naked and strung 
up, with clamps on my nipples. 


against me, | got lost in her body and 
nearly forgot that we had a visitor. 
Then | felt another set of hands “help- 
ing" me out. It was Ann, who'd come 
closer and was cupping Heather's 
breasts through her thin t-shirt. 

"You don't mind if Ann joins us, 
do you, baby?" asked Heather as 
her tongue swiped along my neck. 
| moaned as she writhed against 
me. | almost popped my load when 
Ann's fingers lifted up my girlfriend's 
shirt and revealed her bare breasts. 
They're on the small side, but per- 
fectly shapely and in proportion to 
her body and, I discovered, just the 
right size to fit in her friend's hands. 
Ann tweaked Heather's nipples while 
she fumbled to get my jeans off. My 
dick popped up, and I was about to 
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was so close | could smell her per- 
fume, and thinking about sinking my 
Cock into her cunt made me abso- 
lutely horny. 

My arm brushed against her as 
| removed my shirt, and then | was 
sitting there with my cock out, top- 
less, while the two women stared at 
me. "Okay, now Ann's going to put 
these clamps on your nipples," said 
Heather as she bent forward and 
sucked one of my nubs between her 
lips. As her tongue flicked against 
my nipple, Ann took my hand and 
began licking my palm, before suck- 
ing on my index finger in a way 
that made me long to feel her lips 
wrapped around my cock. Before | 
knew what was happening, Heather 
had attached the tweezer clamps to 
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each of my nipples. | sucked in my 
breath, even though it didn't hurt 
all that much and was more arous- 
ing than anything. "Look at his cock, 
Ann," said Heather. 

Her sexy friend stopped sucking 
my finger to stare at my dick, which 
was even harder than before, the 
tight crown swollen as a drop of pre- 
come oozed from it. Heather tugged 
on the chain connecting the clamps, 
but her eyes were on Ann. “I think 
you need to be tied up, Tom," she 
said, her voice brooking no argu- 
ment—not that | minded whatever 


these two sexy vixens had planned 
for me. “Hand me your pantyhose,” 
Heather said, once again showing off 
her bossy side. I let her tie my wrists 
behind my back with Ann's tights, 
and then there | was, naked and 
strung up, with clamps on my nip- 
ples. My dick was rock-hard, though, 
so I wasn't complaining. "What do 
you want to do now, Ann?" Heather 
asked, graciously granting her guest 
the option of choosing how she'd 
pleasure herself. 

“| want to suck his cock," Ann 
said, her voice getting shy on the 
BEST 
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last word. Heather gave my clamps 
another tug, sending waves of heat 
through my chest, then ran one red 
nail underneath Ann's chin 

“Say it louder!" she barked. 

“I want to suck Tom's cock,” said 
Ann, the words echoing throughout 
the room. 

“Good girl—go right ahead," she 
said, stepping aside so Ann could 
bend down and take my cock be- 
tween her luscious lips. The flashes 
of pressure from the clamps were in- 
tensified by her perfect sucking and 
my arms being bound behind me. 
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Part of me wanted to ask to be un- 
tied so | could touch Ann, but part 
of me liked being immobilized and 
at their mercy. She moved one hand 
to my balls, cupping them as her hot 
mouth surrounded my dick. Heather 
let go of the chain strung between 
the clamps, and | was a little disap- 
pointed, until | glanced over and 
saw that my girl had picked up the 
fat dildo and was pulling down Ann's 
pants. Ann moaned around my cock, 
her tongue vibrating against my shaft 
as Heather got her bottom half naked 
and began rubbing the toy against 
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her slit. | kept looking from Ann's 
head bobbing up and down on my 
cock to Heather pushing the pink toy 
into Ann's sex 

Ann looked up at me, her brown 
eyes sparkling as she continued to 
sensually suck my cock. | was get- 
ting antsy and gave Heather a plead- 
ing look. She took pity on me and 
released my arms so | could have 
them free to play—with myself and 
Ann. | gave a tug on the clamps and 
knew she had to feel my cock's cor- 
responding twitch. Then she shut 
her eyes as my girlfriend started 
ma I 


slamming the toy inside her, thrust- 
ing the entire length of the pink cock 
into her friend's cunt. | had a feel- 
ing Heather wished she had a har- 
ness so she could fuck her properly, 
but none of us seemed io mind. As 
Heather's fucking got more intense, 
Ann started drooling on my cock, her 
fingers tightening against my balls. I 
gave short, sharp pulls on the chain, 
feeling my whole body respond to 
the dual sensations. All of us were 
moaning loudly, even Heather, who 
was clearly turned on by the reaction 
she was getting from Ann. 
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I reached my free hand over to 
stroke the area right above Ann's 
ass, letting my fingers dawdle above 
her hole, teasing her with the possi- 
bility that | might enter her there. The 
three of us moved as if we were one 
being, tugging, sucking and fucking, 
until | knew I was about to pop. "I'm 
gonna come," I cried out, tightening 
my grip on the chain as well as Ann. 
She grunted and ground her mouth 
against me harder, letting me know 
she wanted me to shoot into her 
mouth. 

"Give her a big, creamy mouth- 


ful of come," said Heather, her hand 
joining mine as she pummeled her 
friend's pussy with the toy. 

"Yes!" | cried out as | felt my hot 
cream spurling up from my balls and 
right into Ann's mouth. She sucked 
me even harder, if you can believe 
that, her mouth suctioning out every 
last drop. Then she rested her head 
against my thigh while | stroked 
her hair, and Heather told her what 
a dirty girl she was for coming over 
here and seducing both of us. Every 
time she said anything to Ann, the girl 
quivered in my lap, clearly getting off 
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on Heather's potty mouth. Then she 
clutched my hand, her grip surpris- 
ingly strong for such a petite girl, as 
Heather made her climax, her body 
shuddering as my girlfriend slammed 
the dildo into her one final time. 

When we were done, Heather 
slowly eased the toy out, then gave it 
to Ann to hold before gingerly releas- 
ing my nipples from their bonds. | 
knew Heather had to be soaking wet, 
and one quick swipe of my finger 
along her slit confirmed that. “I think 
it's time that you experienced some 
of what you just doled out,” | said to 
her, pressing her back against the 
couch and binding her arms with 
the pantyhose, as she'd done mine. 
“Think you could give me a hand?” 
I asked Ann. She wound up giving 
more than a hand as she licked my 
girl in between fucking her with the 
dildo, while | clamped her nipples, 
making her cry out in pleasure. We 
made Heather come, then come 
again. 

Ann left later that night, but she 
now has an open invitation to crash 
at our place, and I'm sure she's 
going to take advantage of it. The 
toys, though, have stayed with us. 

Mr. Tom S., 
Chicago, Illinois 


SHOPPING FOR NEW TOYS 

ON THE WAY HOME FROM 

WORK LEADS HERTO A 
BRAND-NEW PLAYMATE 

Some workdays are so draining, | feel 
like | can barely drag myself down 
the street when I'm done. To recover, 
| might stop into a bar for a drink or 
engage in a little retail therapy by 
buying a cute new pair of shoes or 
a slinky dress. But the other night as 
| passed by the window of an adult 
store, something different caught my 
eye: a pair of furry pink handcuffs 
and a vibrator that looked like it just 
might give me some special stress 
relief. I'd looked at sex toys online 
BEST 


SEX TOYS 


before, but had never gone into such 
a store. | wasn't sure if I'd be the only 
female customer shopping there, but 
at that moment, | didn't care. It sure 
beat the usual candy bar and tabloid 
magazine | grabbed as | headed into 
the subway station. 

I made my way into what turned 
out to be a tastefully decorated store. 
The walls were covered with photos 
of girls in sexy poses advertising 
porn videos and various toys. As | 
strolled the aisles, | saw pretty much 
everything you could imagine, from 
fake pussies to Day-Glo vibrators to 
cockrings, lubes, paddles, dildos, 
harnesses, and more. But when | 
walked over to the plug-in vibrators, 
| was entranced. These were the 
big boys of sex toys, the ones that 
would certainly pack a delicious 
wallop. I'd heard about the Hitachi 
Magic Wand, but when I picked it 
up, | found it incredibly heavy. Next | 
tried a slim white and purple number 
that buzzed quietly against my palm. 
I was busy rubbing its head against 
my hand when | heard a gentle 
cough next to me. 

| looked over to find an incredibly 
hot guy standing near a display of 
handcuffs. There were metal ones 
in various colors, some bright, shiny 
silver and others darker-hued. Then 
there were some more intense leather 
restraints trimmed in black fur and the 
fluffy pink ones I'd seen in the win- 
dow. He moved toward me, brush- 
ing against some dangling cuffs, and 
the jingle echoed through the store. 
| blushed, not because of the noise 
but because he'd surely seen me 
watching him. I'd never even been 
in such a store before, and now | was 
exchanging flirty glances with an- 
other customer. 

I went back to looking at the vibra- 
tors. | picked up a green one that had 
a smiley face on the end. It seemed 
harmless enough, but when | turned 
it on, the vibrations practically made 
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my hand numb. | was impressed! | 
turned it off and put it back, care- 
ful not to knock anything over, and 
picked up a slim, long black vibrator. 
| shut my eyes for a second, running 
my hand up and down its smooth 
length. | was starting to get comfort- 
able being in the store, even though | 
knew that in my short skirt and black 
pumps, | was surely attracting the at- 
tention of every horny guy in there. 
| tested a few more toys before re- 
turning to the green one, and when 
| looked up again, my mystery guy 
had moved a little closer. 

“Pardon me for being so bold, but 
| think you've made a good choice 
there,” he said, pointing to the toy in 
my hand. “This is my first time here,” 
he said. “I'm in town for the weekend 
on business. I'm Mike.” There was 
something about his voice, with its 
sweet accent, one | couldn't totally 
place—perhaps the South or Mid- 
west—and his kind eyes that set me 
at ease. He may have been checking 
me out, but he was also interested 
in the shop's wares and didn't seem 
like he was looking to get laid imme- 
diately. That made me more attracted 
to him, and | stepped closer. 

Keeping my voice just above a 
whisper, | said, "You know, I've never 
been ina store like this before. | don't 
really know what I'm doing, but | was 
intrigued by the window display. And 
the handcuffs,” | impulsively added, 
already picturing the faux fur tickling 
my wrists as | struggled to escape. 
Then | pictured this guy with his 
tongue deep in my pussy as | wrig- 
gled around. I'm sure the blush was 
readily apparent on my face. 

Mike stepped closer. “Tell me 
more,” he said, his eyes sweeping 
across the store. “Nobody will mind, 
and I'm curious. What would you do 
if given free rein in here? You tell me 
your fantasy, and I'll tell you mine.” 

His manner was so easygoing 
and sexy, yet non-threatening, that 
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I found myself confessing my fan- 
tasies. “I'm blindfolded and almost 
naked, wearing only a tiny thong. It's 
getting wetter and wetter because 
a guy is using a vibrator on me. It's 
whirring against my clit, which is only 
covered by a very sheer bit of fab- 
ric, and | can feel its impact traveling 
down my asscrack via the thong. My 
whole bottom feels like it's vibrating.” 
As | was speaking, | could almost 
feel the sensations and longed to 
slip the green toy between my legs 
right there in the store. I'm sure Mike 
wouldn't have minded, but as bold 
as | was acting, | couldn't quite take 
that step. 

He rubbed the edge of a feather 
tickler against my arm, while | turned 
on my vibrator and pressed it into 
his palm, letting him join me in my 
mental meandering. “| arch forward, 
hoping to nudge him inside, but he's 
enjoying teasing me. He lifts the toy 
and tugs upward on my thong, mak- 
ing it dig deeper into my sex and 
parting my lips. Then he presses 
the vibrator directly against my clit, 
and | soak my underwear even more. 
Every cell in my body feels charged 
with arousal as | shake in time with 
the toy.” | paused and looked up, not 
sure if anyone else had heard me— 
but I'm not even sure if | cared. 

Mike stepped nearer to me, clos- 
ing the distance between us, stand- 
ing near enough that | could feel his 
erection. He took hold of my wrist, 
then dangled a pair of handcuffs in 
front of me. Seeing them made me 
tremble. "| think you're a bad girl, 
and you need to be locked up and 
made to come again and again. | 
can only offer myself to you for the 
night. | have to go home tomorrow— 
but | can promise you it'll be a night 
to remember.” 

By that point, I'd have followed him 
almost anywhere. | was so aroused 
from being next to such a vast array 
of toys and couldn't wait to try them 
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out. | agreed to go with him to his 
hotel. We pooled our selected toys, 
bringing a black blindfold, my green 
vibrator, the tickler, and a small slap- 
per up to the register. The clerk 
raised his eyebrows but didn't say a 
word as Mike paid, then grabbed our 
plain brown bag and headed out the 
door. | felt elated and totally revived 
from my earlier bad mood. 
Thankfully, Mike's hotel was 
nearby. | wasn't wearing a thong like 
in my fantasies, but my bikini pant- 
ies were soaked through, which he 
discovered as soon as we closed the 
door. “| knew you were getting turned 
on in there,” he said. And before | 
even had time to think about what 
was happening, he started using the 
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never been tickled there before! It 
was maddening but also exciting, 
and when he brushed the feather be- 
tween my legs, | squirmed. 

Mike put those toys aside and 
dipped his fingers into my dripping 
slit, while | continued to press the 
thrumming toy against my clit. The 
combination of mechanical buzz- 
ing and human fingers all working to 
get me off was overwhelming, and | 
soon gushed all over his hand. But 
that wasn't enough—l wanted more. 
"You're so beautiful," he said, then 
proceeded to lap up my juices from 
my cunt. | couldn't see him, but I 
could certainly feel his amazing 
tongue penetrating my sex. "You can 
take off the blindfold now," he said. 


The combination 
of mechanical buzzing and human 
fingers all working 
to get me off was overwhelming. 


toys on me. Mike stripped me, then 
slipped the blindfold over my eyes. I 
shivered not from cold, but from ex- 
citement. | was his to do with as he 
pleased. And what pleased him was 
pressing the vibrator against my ciit. 

Then he handed the vibe to me 
to hold and told me to turn around 
and lean against the hotel room door. 
He proceeded to slowly swat my ass 
with the slapper. It didnt really hurt. 
It was more of a gentle sting. It also 
made a loud noise, though the more 
he slapped me, the greater impres- 
sion the toy made—and the wetter 
my pussy became. He spanked me 
rhythmically, and just when | was 
expecting the next blow, | felt the 
feather of the tickler graze my ass, 
roaming around my butt cheeks. I'd 
BEST 


I did, grinning as | saw our sex 
toys spread out on the bed. Then | 
said, "Now it's your turn." He stripped 
in front of me, teasing me by going 
slowly. | got turned on all over again 
from watching him, then reached for 
the slapper. "Turn around," I said, en- 
joying the power of telling him what 
to do. Then | held the tiny toy in my 
hand, hitting my palm a few times for 
practice before swatting his ass. 

“Ow,” he said, then laughed, be- 
cause it clearly didn't hurt. | did it 
again harder, and he quieted down. 
1 didn't stop until his ass had gone 
from pale white to blushing pink. 
Only then did | drop the toy, push him 
onto the bed and straddle him, tak- 
ing his cock into my wet pussy and 
riding my sexy stranger until we both 
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climaxed. His come filled my pussy, 
drenching me with its torrential out- 
put. We smiled at each other, slightly 
rueful at having to part so soon. We 
tried to make up for our short time to- 
gether by staying up the entire night 
testing out our toys. Mike promised 
that next time he's in town, we'll go 
back to the store and take our sex 
toy play from beginner's level to ad- 
vanced. In the meantime, I'll definitely 
be “practicing” with my vibrator, and 
maybe stopping by the store on my 
way home more often. 
Ms. Colleen M., 
San Francisco, California 


BIG RED BUTT PLUG 

IS THE BEST TRAVEL 
COMPANION FOR A 

BUMPY RIDE 

Ever since Jimmy first taught me the 
joys of anal penetration, I've been 
unable to get enough. Though I had 
always wondered what it would feel 
like to have a thick dick in my tight 
anus, | had never trusted any of my 
boyfriends enough to allow them to 
try it, until Jimmy came along. After 
the first time he invaded my ass with 
his stiff prick, it was all | could think 
about and all | wanted when we were 
in the bedroom. That was four years 
ago, and my asshole is still always 
hungry for hard cock or a suitable 
substitute. 

That's where my butt plug comes 
in. When Jimmy bought it for me, I 
thought he was crazy. Sure, | loved 
being anally penetrated by his cock, 
but a silicone toy? It didn't seem like 
it would have the same effect. Boy, 
was I wrong! Now I can't live without 
my favorite toy, or as Jimmy and | call 
it: "Big Red." 

Last week, as we were getting 
ready to leave for a long weekend 
at our cabin, Jimmy decided that we 
should have some fun. He told me 
to assume the position, and | imme- 
diately perked up. | knew from his 
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words that he was going to bring out 
Big Red and fill my ass, and | couldn't 
wait! Then Jimmy disappeared up 
the stairs to gather the necessary 
provisions. 

Footsteps sounded on the stair- 
way, and I slipped my panties down 
my legs and bent over the arm of the 
couch as Jimmy returned from the 
bedroom with our favorite toy and 
a bottle of Astroglide. I flipped up 
my short skirt and wiggled my ass 
at Jimmy as he approached. | was 
growing impatient as | waited for 
him to slide the thick red anal plug 
into my behind, and | wasnt sure if | 
could hold out any longer. I needed 
my ass to be filled with something, 
and soon. 

Just when I was starting to think 
that Jimmy was merely teasing me 
and was going to make me wait until 
we reached the cabin before giving 
me the satisfaction I craved, | felt his 
hands on my butt cheeks. He gently 
massaged the round globes of my 
ass before lightly smacking my bot- 
tom, letting me know he was ready 
to start the fun. A moment later I felt 
the cool, slick lube hit my skin, with 
Jimmy's finger following and rubbing 
the liquid in and around my asshole. 
He then started wiggling his finger in- 
side my ass, loosening my sphincter 
for the larger object that was about to 
pass through it. 

As soon as Jimmy thought | was 
ready, he applied some lube to 
Big Red, and then the tip of the toy 
nudged my rear hole. Slowly, Jimmy 
pushed the slick toy into my ass. 
The toy is about five inches long and 
an inch and a half wide. Starting off 
with a slender, rounded tip, Big Red 
bulges out in the center before taper- 
ing off at the base. The design makes 
it easy to slide in and out, and it really 
fills me up. As the plug slid carefully 
into my ass, | moaned in pleasure. 
Jimmy was taking too long to get the 
toy inside of me, and | wiggled my 
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hips, trying to get it to go deeper. 

Oncethe toy was all the way inside 
my nether hole and the wide base 
pushed firmly against my asscheeks, 
Jimmy gave it a hard twist. | moaned 
even louder than before and asked 
him to do it again, but he refused. 
He smacked my bottom once and 
told me to pull up my panties, which 
would secure the plug in its place. 

"| know how you would never want 
to leave home without your favor- 
ite toy," he said, "so were bringing 
it along with us this weekend. But 
there's one condition.” 

I smiled wide at Jimmy, knowing 
what he was about to say. 

“If you want to bring your toy on 
our vacation,” he continued, “you 


V 

— tara (Ear; 

As we got on our | way, he feeling 
of pleasure grew more intense. Every 
bump we hit caused the toy to move 
around within my asshole, creating a 
series of heavenly sensations. | was 
moaning continuously for the fifteen 
minutes it took for us to reach the on- 
ramp for the interstate. 

| begged Jimmy to avoid the high- 
way, which was newly paved and 
would provide none of the same 
joys, but he said | had to wait for my 
pleasure. For the next hour, | concen- 
trated on the full feeling | got from 
having the plug lodged deep in my 
ass. Just that was enough to get me 
hot and bothered, but when | started 
thinking about all the fun Jimmy and 
I could have with Big Red that week- 


Every bump we 
hit caused the toy to move around 
in my asshole, creating 
a series of heavenly sensations. 


have to wear it for the entire drive." 

It was exactly what | wanted, and 
Jimmy knew it. | couldn't contain the 
joy I felt at that moment. If I wasn't. 
already sporting a huge smile, | sure 
was after hearing Jimmy's "condition" 
for bringing my toy. Walking over to 
my boyfriend, | wrapped my arms 
around him and kissed him fiercely. 
He had just made my day. 

Walking out to the car, I kept smil- 
ing, feeling the hard silicone rubbing 
against the inside of my rectum with 
every step | took. When our next- 
door neighbor came outside to see 
us off, I felt deliciously wicked. What 
would Margaret think if she knew my 
secret? I grinned at the thought and 
waved good-bye to her as Jimmy 
pulled aut of the driveway. 

BEST 


end, it got to be too much for me. 

Suddenly unable to control myself, 
| reclined my seat, lifted my skirt and 
reached inside my panties, finding 
my clit. | started rubbing the hard 
nub, getting hotter as | did so. Then I 
wiggled my ass on the seat, causing 
the toy to rub against my rectal walls, 
and I slipped a finger into my moist 
pussy. The pleasure | got from the 
dual penetration was unbelievable. 
I was moaning and sighing loudly, 
rocking my hips back and forth while 
1 plunged my finger in and out of my 
hot slit. 

Jimmy looked on, smirking, as | 
pleasured myself inches away from 
him. Wanting to participate and 
not merely be an observer, Jimmy 
reached under my butt and found the 
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base of Big Red through my panties. 
He gripped the silicone rectangle 
and started wiggling it back and 
forth. When | arched my hips up in 
pleasure, Jimmy held the toy's base 
tightly, forcing it to stay where it was, 
while my sphincter allowed two glori- 
ous inches to slip out of my asshole. 
The moment | fell back into my seat, 
the toy was forced back inside me, 
and | let out a loud moan at the sen- 
sation. 

Jimmy continued wiggling Big Red 
inside my rear while | kept playing 
with my pussy, alternating between 
rubbing my clit and sliding my finger 
up inside my slit. | was soon shouting 
out my climax, feeling my juices coat 
my hand and thighs. | moaned and 
sighed, and Jimmy continued jerking 
the toy in and out of my ass long after 
| had pulled my hand from my pant- 
ies and my climax had subsided. 

As | recovered, Jimmy pulled his 
hand out from under me and smiled, 
telling me that the fun wasn't over 
yet. | smiled, thinking he meant that 
the weekend was just starting, but as 
he pulled off the main street and onto 
the private road to our cabin, | knew 
I had misunderstood. Our cabin in 
the woods is in a small, rural com- 
munity. The roads to the house have 
never been paved, and it's at least 
ten miles from the main road to our 
hidden getaway. 

As we started down thefinal stretch 
to our vacation home, the impact of 
every pothole and every bump was 
magnified by the silicone toy shoved 
in my ass. The sensations were in- 
credible! With each new bump in the 
road, | moaned in pleasure. Before 
we'd gotten a mile into the woods, | 
was coming again at full force. The 
toy continued to be jostled, rubbing 
all around the inside of my rectum 
and being pushed deeper into my 
ass at the same time. My anal plug 
on its own had never provided so 
much extraordinary pleasure. 
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| came at least three times before 
we got to the cabin, merely from sit- 
ting in the passenger's seat of our 
Jeep, and was spent by the time 
we pulled into our driveway. | never 
imagined that my favorite anal plug 
could turn me on any more than it al- 
ready had, but I was proven wrong. 
As Jimmy stopped the car in front 
of the house, he smiled at me and 
asked if I'd enjoyed the drive. As | 
nodded enthusiastically, Jimmy 
started speaking again. 

"You know, I think we may need 
to make a few trips into town while 
we're here,” he said. "Perhaps, if 
you're good, I'll let you bring Big Red 
along for the ride." 

Ms. Hallie K., 
Las Cruces, New Mexico 


WHERE DOES SHE GET 

HER PUSSY POWER? 

FROM A VERY SPECIAL 
WORKOUT TOOL! 

I've never had any trouble getting off. 
I've always been able to slide my fin- 
gers into my pussy, get them wet and 
juicy, then bring them back to my clit. 
for a roaring orgasm. l've mastur- 
bated on planes, trains, in cars and 
in front of lovers. My ex-boyfriend 
even filmed me playing with my cunt 
because he loved the way | got so 
into it. I've done it in nearly every po- 
sition imaginable, so when my best 
friend, Nadine, gave me a special 
toy called the Kegelcisor, designed 
to improve my vaginal tightness, | 
laughed at her. “Please, Nadine, | 
don't need this!" But she insisted 
| take it home and try it, giving me 
the metal barbell along with a small 
bottle of lube. She'd gotten one as 
a gift, and it had utterly changed her 
sex life, so she wanted to pass along 
the orgasmic joy. 

So that very night, | went to bed 
early, dimmed the lights, put on 
some R 8 B and started playing with 
my pussy. I'm single, but casually 
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dating two very hot guys, Hunter and 
Dean, though neither were around 
that night. | started thinking about my 
favorite, Hunter, who is big and burly, 
and has a huge cock. | was soon 
nice and juicy, and decided to give 
the barbell a try; after all, if | wasn't 
getting any real cock that night | may 
as well get the second-best thing. | 
rubbed the toy in my hands until it 
warmed up a bit, then poured some 
lube over its length before | started to 
ease the metal head inside me 

Let me tell you, it felt nothing at 
all like a dick! It was hard, cold and 


solid, yet it also felt incredible. | had 
to work a little to get it inside me, and 
the struggle turned me on. | opened 
my eyes and looked at the object that 
| was fucking myself with, spreading 
my legs a little wider. My friend had 
told me it would be like a workout for 
my pussy, and she was right—once | 
wiggled it inside my cunt, | practiced 
my Kegel exercises, squeezing it 
tightly, then letting go. | found that the 
more | tightened my cunt muscles to 
grip the metal toy, the more aroused 
| got. Soon | was able to let go of the 
toy and simply squeeze it with my 
BEST 
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vaginal muscles to hold it in place. 

For a second, | pictured my per- 
sonal trainer watching me and en- 
couraging me to keep going, the 
way he did when I was lifting more 
traditional weights. Then | pictured 
Hunter hovering over me with his 
cock, which I'd only get to have in 
my cunt if | did my pussy-power 
exercises. That idea excited me so 
much | had to start playing with my 
clit. With my other hand, | worked the 
toy in circles. | found that, for once, 
| didn't want to come immediately. 
To prolong my pleasure, | stayed on 


the edge of arousal as | slowly built 
toward a big finish. Maybe this was 
what Nadine had meant about me 
needing to have the toy. It wasn't the 
type of dildo where you slam it hard 
into your pussy, but instead, it was 
one that required finding the spots 
that were most sensitive and then 

gently rocking it against them. 
| pressed it upward while bear- 
ing down, running my free hand up 
and down my body, tweaking each 
nipple until I'd tugged them into hard 
peaks, then sucking loudly on my 
fingers. The CD had ended, leaving 
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only my exclamations of excitement 
as | got closer and closer to orgasm. 
| was no longer thinking of the toy as 
a dick substitute, but as its own spe- 
cial climax-inducing thrill. “That's it, 
fuck me, right there,” | said out loud 
to nobody but myself as | lifted my 
hips off the bed to better slide the toy 
inside me. 

It wasn't one long, slim piece of 
steel but had gradations that maxi- 
mized the sensations. | had thought 
I'd only be able to get half of it inside 
me, but since I'd gotten used to it, | 
was able to add even more. The toy 


was proving to be multidimensional, 
and | twisted it around, sliding it al- 
most all the way out, then pushing it 
back in, proud that | could take the 
entire thing. The feel of it inside me 
provoked my climax. It was more of 
an all over, full-body orgasm than 
the isolated kind | usually have with 
either of my two boy toys, and | wel- 
comed it. 

1 let the tremors rock me until | fi- 
nally collapsed against the bed 
Then | eased out the metal toy and 
looked at it in awe. | vowed to use 
it every morning as an “exercise” 
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tool to see if | could really make my 
pussy tighter. | washed it off and 
tucked it into the velvet pouch I'd 
bought to house it. From then on, | 
practiced my morning ritual, which 
wasn't a hardship because | usu- 
ally came about halfway through my 
muscle-building exercises. I'd slide 
the Kegelcisor inside me, then prac- 
tice clenching and releasing. Before 
long, | could tell that | was tighter 
from the way my pussy felt the rest 
of the day, like | was liable to have an 
orgasm from the slightest movement. 
In that sense, | almost felt like a guy, 
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and this newfound pleasure added a 
bounce to my step. 

Several people asked if I'd lost 
weight or been on vacation, but | 
simply shook my head and smiled. 
Only my lovers needed to know the 
secret to my happiness. After three 
weeks, | decided it was time to test 
out the Kegelcisor's power. | called 
up Hunter and told him that | was fi- 
nally ready for our big date. I'd been 
putting him off until | was ready, plus, 
I'd really enjoyed my solo time with 
the Kegelcisor. I'd masturbate with it 
while watching the evening news or 
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use it before bed to help me relax. | 
tested my snugness with my fingers, 
finding that whereas before four dig- 
its would slip easily inside, this time 
only two managed to fit in my newly 
tightened cunt. 

When | opened the door for Hunter, 
he was as handsome as ever. He was 
wearing a white t-shirt that showed 
off the huge muscles he'd earned 
working out every day at the gym. 
His brown hair was shorn into a buzz 
cut, and his smile let me know he'd 
been thinking about fucking me, too. 
| kissed him lustily, then beckoned 
him into my bedroom. There was no 
need to waste time offering him a 
drink when what we both wanted to 
do was fuck. “Lani, | can't wait to get 


cial new friend under my pillow and 
now | reached for it, holding it up 
proudly as | spread my legs in the air 
so Hunter could fuck me. I'd gotten 
plenty of pleasure from my toy, but 
knowing that Hunter was also bene- 
fiting from it was truly like icing on the 
cake. It only took a few more thrusts 
of his stiff dick before he was shoot- 
ing his hot cream into my cunt. 

| hadn't come yet, and he's always 
conscientious about making sure | 
climax as well. "What do you want 
me to do?” he asked. | looked from 
him to the Kegelcisor and back, then 
handed him the toy. 

"Use this on me—gently," I said. It 
was a bit strange to surrender control 
of my now-beloved object to Hunter, 


[let the tremors 
rock me until I collapsed against 
the bed, eased out 
the toy and looked at it in awe. 


my cock inside you," he said. 

“Me, too, and | have a surprise for 
you," I said, but didn't elaborate— 
he'd find out soon enough. We both 
stripped down, and his fingers found 
their way to my cunt. | was dripping 
wet and reached for his hard cock. 
We were manually masturbating 
each other when he gasped. 

"You're so tight, Lani, | need to be 
inside your sweet cunt right now." He 
lay me down on the bed so my ass 
was flush with the edge, then aimed 
his cock at my entrance and pushed 
his way inside. At that first thrust, he 
gasped, the look on his face price- 
less. "Its like you're a virgin again! 
What did you do?" he asked, not 
waiting for an answer before plung- 
ing right back in. | had put my spe- 
42 


but I knew | was in good hands. He 
knelt down on the floor, with a close- 
up view of my pussy, as he worked 
the dumbbell into my hole. | wanted 
to draw out our toy session but the 
combination of fucking him with my 
newly tight cunt and having him star- 
ing at me so intently had me gushing 
in no time. Now the Kegelcisor joins 
us as often as not, and I'm going to 
introduce Dean to it, too. | love that 
1 can have fun with my toy all alone 
or share it with my partners. When it 
comes to sex toys, I've found that the 
more, the merrier, and | have fully re- 
vised my no-dildo mindset. Now, I'm 
ready to try even more, but the Keg- 
elcisor will always be my favorite. 
Ms. Lani S., 
Omaha, Nebraska 
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afterward, I'd be required to lick her 
pussy clean of his semen. This had 
always been just talk until the day 
she found out I'd had lunch with an 
old girlfriend 

| knew Megan really didn't mind 
my lunch date; when she confronted 
me about it, | could see the sexy 
glint in her eye. She said she'd have 
to think about what to do about my 
misbehavior. | told her that | loved 
her dearly and would do anything to 
convince her that she was the only 
woman for me. Over the next month, 
| pampered her, running her bubble 
baths, massaging her and buying her 
favorite chocolates. Megan certainly 
loved the attention, and | had devel- 
oped a perpetual hard-on from the 


out—her friend Kevin from the gym. 

Megan would invite him to our 
home, telling him that I'd gone out of 
town. Meanwhile, I'd be hiding in our 
closet, tied up, watching her making 
love to him. | immediately agreed to 
her terms. It was as if every one of 
my dreams was coming true. 

| followed her orders, stopping 
by the local sex-toy store, and then 
shaving my cock and balls every 
morning. | waited patiently for that 
first Saturday to arrive. On that morn- 
ing, when | was beginning to won- 
der if what she had said was merely 
talk, she told me that | was going to 
take her shopping for her "fuck-me" 
clothes. This would be something 
that | would be required to do on a 


I lost track of how 
many strokes she bestowed upon 
me, but by the time 
she was done, my ass was tingling. 


combination of worshiping her and 
wondering what devious plans she 
had in store for my “punishment.” 

One day, Megan called me at work 
and laid out some ground rules. She 
ordered me to purchase a dildo, 
with which she would fuck my ass, 
and a riding crop, which she would 
use to discipline me for any infrac- 
tion. | would only be allowed to come 
when she gave me permission, and 
if she ever caught me masturbating, 
I would be punished. | listened with 
rapt attention, my dick stiffening in 
my pants. Megan continued: | was 
to shave off all of my pubic hair, as 
well as the hair on my ass. Lastly, she 
said that on the first Saturday of every 
month, she would fuck another man. 
She already had someone picked 
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monthly basis, prior to her evening 
date with Kevin. 

My cock throbbing with excite- 
ment, | drove her to the mall, where 
| helped her pick out a sexy outfit, 
shoes, panties and a bra. It was thrill- 
ing to be selecting the undies that 
Kevin was going to strip off my horny 
wife. Once Megan approved of my 
selections, | paid for her purchases 
and waited in the car while she got a 
manicure and a pedicure. 

When we got home, she had me 
trim and shave her pubic hair. This 
was the first time I'd seen her pussy 
in four weeks. | begged her to let 
me eat her; my mouth was water- 
ing at the sight of her beauty. Of 
course, she said no, telling me she 
was saving herself for Kevin, which 
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only made my cock pulse harder. 
She said if | was a good little slave, 
I would be able to lick her clean af- 
terward, | was then ordered to take 
a shower with her, where she had 
me wash her hair and lather her glo- 
rious body. My cock was rock-hard 
the whole time, but she ignored my 
erection even though it was sticking 
straight up between us 

Unable to quell my desire, | 
begged her to allow me to jerk off. 
She was shocked by my brazen re- 
quest, telling me | was a very bad 
boy and would be whipped for my 


insolence. After her shower, | helped 
her dry her hair and get dressed, 
while | remained naked. | was then 
told to get the riding crop and lie on 
our bed as | waited for her to finish 
her makeup. While | waited, | was to 
think about all of the things | should 
be punished for—which were quite 
a few. After about thirty minutes, 
Megan entered the bedroom and 
snatched the crop out of my hands. 

“Now, tell me, slave, why am | 
whipping you?" she asked, her sexy 
voice tinged with the haughty superi- 
ority of a bored dominatrice 
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| immediately launched into a 
month's worth of sins, everything 
from forgetting to hand wash her 
lingerie to surreptitiously jerking off 
in the shower. Every new confes- 
sion was greeted with another lash 
from the crop. | groaned each time 
the keeper slapped my bare cheeks, 
feeling my cock jerk beneath me. | 
bucked my hips against the mattress, 
desperately turned on, but careful 
not to spurt all over her favorite satin 
comforter. | lost track of how many 
strokes she bestowed upon me, but 
by the time she was done, my whole 


ass was tingling and my cock was 

harder than it had ever been 
Mistress Megan gave me permis- 
sion to rise and told me to fetch a 
chair from the kitchen, some rope, 
the dildo, and the KY Jelly. When | 
returned, she placed the chair in our 
large walk-in closet, had me grease 
up the dildo and then held it against 
the chair seat as she told me to sit on 
it. Mistress Megan's eyes locked with 
mine, her face alight with a wicked 
smile as she watched me impale my- 
self on the toy. I'd never had anything 
up my ass before, and | moaned 
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loudly as | felt the thick silicone 
stretch my virgin hole. 

Once the dildo was in, my legs 
were fastened to the chair and my 
waist was tied to the seatback. She 
kissed me on my lips and momen- 
tarily fondled my cock, instructing me 
to wait patiently for her return. She 
then closed the louvered doors, and 
my heart raced when | realized that 
I'd be able to see all of the action 

| wasn't alone for long before | 
heard Megan's laughter and saw her 
leading a young man into our bed- 
room. He was a good-looking guy 


and had a body any man would be 
proud of. They immediately climbed 
‘onto the bed, making out and fondling 
each other. They slowly stripped, and 
when Megan was naked, he dove 
between her legs. | squirmed on 
the dildo as my hard cock bobbed 
in front of me. My mouth was liter- 
ally watering as | watched this young 
stud tongue my mistress. Just as she 
was about to come, she turned in my 
direction. | was looking straight into 
her eyes as Kevin brought her over 
the edge. | had to stifle a moan; next 
time, I'll beg her to gag me, too. You 
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can never be too safe! 

Kevin's cock was larger than mine, 
and | was so excited at that point | 
would have given him the blowjob of 
his life—anything to make someone 
stroke my aching dick. He went on to 
fuck my wife in every position imagin- 
able. His thrusts were hard and fast, 
and my wife screamed and shouted 
dirty encouragements, making my 
untouched cock throb more violently. 
I was bucking rhythmically on the 
chair, riding the dildo as best | could, 
and would have given anything to be 
able to grab my dick and jerk off. 


It was clear that Megan was loving 
every minute of this, and she would 
‘occasionally look in my direction and 
smile. Kevin finally came while they 
were in the missionary position. My 
mistress was breathless and beauti- 
ful, covered by a thin sheen of sweat. 
I'd never seen her look so sexy. 

Kevin and Megan lay in each 
others arms, talking for about a 
half hour. My wife then asked him 
if he wanted to fuck her one more 
time before leaving, Of course, his 
semi-hard cock stiffened instantly at 
that suggestion, and they went at it 
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again. | was unbelievably horny by 
that point and wanted to beg them to 
let me participate, but | knew better. 
This time, Kevin let out a loud groan, 
signaling his release, and my wife 
came along with him. I'd lost track of 
how many orgasms he'd given her. 

Afterward, Kevin got dressed 
while my wife stayed in bed. As he 
gave her a good-night kiss, she told 
him she'd had a great time, and he 
should let himself out. She assured 
him that they would fuck next month 
when | was out of town again. 

Once Kevin was gone, she got up 
and opened the closet. One look at 
my raging cock told her that | had 
enjoyed their show. She untied me 
and said | was a nasty boy for en- 
joying the sight of my wife fucking 
another man, and then ordered me 
onto the bed. 

| knew what was next and moaned 
in pleasure as she lowered her 
creamy pussy onto my face. | licked 
up two loads of Kevin's come, being 
careful to slurp up the rivers that had 
‘streamed down her thighs. She then 
turned around and again sat on my 
face, telling me she thought some of 
his come might have dripped onto 
her asshole. | proceeded to lick her 
crack with the same intensity as | 
had her pussy, feeling my arousal 
grow greater by the second. 

Megan asked me how | liked see- 
ing her fuck someone else. | told her 
it made me so excited that | would 
have given Kevin a blowjob. She told 
me that maybe, in time, she will tell 
him of my desire to watch them make 
love and that | may one day be al- 
lowed to suck his dick. She said that 
I sure must like the taste of come, as 
she climbed off my face and started 
to stroke my erection. | groaned at her 
touch, and she said | could climax if 
| shot into my own mouth. I'd devel- 
oped quite the hunger for semen that 
evening and instantly agreed. 

Megan helped me throw my legs 
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in the air and support my ass, and 
then | was finally able to jerk off while 
she manipulated the dildo in my hole 
and massaged my balls. A short 
time later, | shot a huge load into my 
mouth. My mistress cooed apprecia- 
tively as I swallowed every drop. 
This happened six months ago, 
and we pretty much follow the same 
routine every month. | still have 
not been permitted to give Kevin a 
blowjob, but | can’t wait until my mis- 
tress will allow it. We've been get- 
ting along better than ever, and | am 
learning to be the best slave | can 
be. My mistress appreciates my ef- 
forts and will now even let me make 
love to her if | am a good boy. We 
have the perfect relationship. 
Mr. Sebastian S., 
Madison, Wisconsin 


HE'S HAPPIEST WHEN 

BOUND, GAGGED AND 

ATHIS WIFE'S MERCY 

Recently, my wife and | were watch- 
ing a bondage scene in a porn 
movie. As we commented on the on- 
screen action, Marjorie asked me if I 
felt that the person being restrained 
and ravished was having as much 
fun as the person who had control. | 
replied honestly that it seemed to me 
that the woman who was tied up ap- 
peared to enjoy the position she was 
in, perhaps even more so than the 
top. I'd previously asked my wife if I 
could tie her up. She said that she'd 
consider it, but she never gave me 
the go-ahead, so | figured it would 
remain a fantasy. 

After thoughtfully watching the 
bondage scene play out, my wife sur- 
prised me. "If you think you'd enjoy it, 
let's give it try. If I see you having fun 
when you're tied up, maybe some- 
day I'll let you do it to me.” This was 
not how | had planned things, but it 
did sound promising, so | agreed. 

Within a few days, my wife bound 
and blindfolded me, and then fucked 
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me until | came buckets. The next 
day, she told me she wanted to more 
clearly define our relationship. Mar- 
jorie presented me with a “Sexual 
Power of Attorney.” By signing it, 
| transferred all control to my wife, 
and agreed that she could have 
her way with me when and how she 
pleased. Additionally, it specified that 
the agreement could be canceled at 
any time, at her discretion. My wife 
included specific provisions in the 
document, where | gave my permis- 
sion for her to tie me up and control 
me as she wished. She said | should 
think of it as a binding agreement. 
Feeling my cock swell as | imag- 
ined the possibilities, | quickly signed 
the document. Just thinking about the 


thinking about what she was plan- 
ning for me, she smiled and laughed. 
“You don't have to be my plaything 
if you don't want to. I'll cancel our 
agreement. But then you'll never 
know what it feels like to be bound 
and ravished." | didn't take her up 
on her offer, | was more than willing 
to be bound by our agreement. The 
idea of her surprising me and taking 
control of my cock for her pleasure 
thrilled me beyond belief. 

Not long afterward, | was awoken 
one Saturday morning by a teasing 
bite of my nipple. My eyes snapped 
open, and there was my sexy cowgirl 
holding a coil of rope and smiling at 
me. 

"Ready to be roped, big boy?" she 


The restraints 
around my dick and balls kept me 
erect for hours— 
hours my wife made the most of. 


power my wife was requesting made 
me hot. In the following weeks, the 
agreement hung over my head as an 
erotic threat, even though it went un- 
used. | did notice my wife purchas- 
ing some interesting items from a 
women-in-control web site. She got a 
bumper sticker that said, "First | rope 
him, then I ride him!" with a drawing 
of a cowgirl roping a guy. She had 
also acquired fur-lined handcuffs, 
slick silk ropes, blindfolds and gags. 

| asked her if she was going to tell 
me what she had planned and when 
it would take place. Marjorie's eyes 
twinkled with delight when she said, 
“You're my boy toy now. You'll find out 
when I decide its time and not be- 
fore." Then she added, “The bumper 
sticker says it all." When | blushed, 
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asked. | nodded eagerly, and soon | 
was naked and spread-eagle on our 
king-size bed. My hands and feet 
were secured to the corners of the 
bed frame, and my cock bobbed in 
the air, hard and aching for action. 
“I've set up our video camera so 
that | can tape everything | do to 
you,” she said boldly. “I was going to 
ask if you want to be blindfolded, but 
I decided it doesn't matter what you 
want. You don't need to see what's 
going to happen to you.” After cover- 
ing my eyes with a soft dark cloth, 
she told me to open my mouth, She 
filled my spread lips with a ball gag 
and laughed, saying, “I don't want 
you to distract me by making too 
much noise when I'm riding you." 
Having been deprived of my sight 
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were heightened. | could smell the 
perfume of her arousal, and my skin 
tingled every time she touched me. | 
felt Marjorie drizzle some lube over 
my erect penis, and | had to hold 
back a groan as she stroked me with 
a Slick fist. At first, | thought she was 
just entertaining herself, toying with 
my oiled balls and dick. But by the 
time she was done playing between 
my legs, | realized that she had 
wrapped a band around my balls 
and an even tighter cockring around 
my erection. When she gave a little 


pull, I felt the band around my balls 
tighten, making me moan with plea- 
sure. "Don't worry," she said. "| won't 
hurt you, but I will keep you hard and 
usable for a long time." 

Next, I felt my wife straddle my 
stomach. Slowly sliding toward my 
feet, she dragged her dripping pussy 
along my belly. "Now I'm going to ride 
you hard!" she said. She moved into 
position to lower her slick cunt over 
my dick. I felt her shift and knew she 
was in the perfect position to engulf 
me. As my cockhead slipped into 
her warmth, | heard her gasp, “Oh, 
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yes!" She sat down on my groin, and 
soon my prick was fully engulfed in 
her hot, wet sex, 

Moving upward slowly, she lifted 
her hips until only the tip was nestled 
inside her cunt, then she slammed 
herself down, fully impaling herself on 
me. Snapping her hips against mine 
in a steady rhythm, she reached the 
point where she was bouncing madly. 
| heard her breathing quicken, and 
then felt her grind her pelvis against 
mine, my prick deep inside her puls- 
ing pussy, She moaned and began 
to tremble with a massive orgasm. 
ri EO 


The cockring was the only thing that 
kept me from spurting as her spas- 
ming muscles milked me 

She rode me like a wild woman, 
and | was desperate to come. | 
wanted to free my hands or legs so 
I could grab her and finish myself 
off. She knew exactly what I wanted, 
however, it was not yet to be. She had 
me so well restrained that | wasn't 
going anywhere, and that realization 
made me even more turned on. She 
had my arms and legs tied, and my 
balls and dick bound. My release— 
both orgasmic and literal—would 
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only come when Marjorie decided it 
was time. 

The restraints my wife had fas- 
tened around my dick and balls kept 
me erect for hours—hours my wife 
made the most of, using me like a 
human sex toy. She had roped me 
and sure as hell was riding me hard! 
She laughed and teased me when | 
tugged at my restraints and tried to 
buck up toward her pussy or mouth. 
It was the most amazing night of my 
life. 

Finally, | felt and heard her super- 
lubricated pussy pull free from my 
cock. Then | felt my wife tugging at 
the cockring imprisoning my erection 
and struggling to release the tight 
bindings around my engorged balls. 


me, "While Ab Gof Jeu were Gade TTT 


you, there's something I'm going 
to take care of right now.” | lay tied 
spread-eagled and gagged as my 
wife walked out of the room. She 
laughed a wicked, happy laugh and 
said, “Now don't think about going 
anywhere, boy toy.” | had to chuckle 
to myself at her newfound boldness. 
This was a big change, and one of 
which | wholeheartedly approved. 
My sweet wife quickly returned 
with a pair of scissors. As she posi- 
tioned herself between my spread 
legs, | realized she was not going to 
untie me just yet. She warned me, 
“You need to stay very still!” She then 
began to trim my pubic hair. | heard 
and felt the snip of the cold shears, 


She laughed 


when I tugged at my restraints 
and tried to buck 
up toward her pussy or mouth. 


She pulled the bindings free, and | 
let out a loud groan that was muffled 
by my gag. Marjorie quickly impaled 
herself on my stiff pole, intent on 
completing her ride with a strong or- 
gasm from both of us. 

With my balls and prick at last 
freed from the tight restraints, | was 
only able to last a few seconds be- 
fore my wife's slick pussy brought me 
to a thundering climax. The massive 
build-up that had been trapped in 
my balls exploded from my hard-on, 
squirting deep into my wife. | heard 
her cry out and felt her shake with an- 
other orgasm, as we came together. 

The bed shifted as she lifted her- 
self free from my now-softening 
prick. She removed the silk blindfold 
from my eyes. She smiled and told 
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and before long, most of my curly 
hair was clipped away, leaving me 
with a pubic crew cut. My wife's at- 
tention to my crotch was getting me 
aroused all over again. Sitting be- 
tween my spread legs and stroking 
my renewed erection, she smiled and 
reminded me that | needed to remain 
still. She then lathered me up and 
started to slide a sharp razor over my 
groin. Soon she was done, and my 
pubic hair was completely gone. 

My wife wiped me clean with a 
wet, warm towel. She began to play 
with my hairless balls and hard prick. 
She seemed pleased. My wife had 
my balls in one hand and my dick in 
the other when she said, “I bet | can 
cinch your balls even tighter with- 
out you having any hair to get in the 
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way." Then she told me, “Since you're 
still roped and getting nice and hard 
again, | guess you're almost ready 
for me to go for another ride.” 

The way she moved, along with 
her sexy smile, left me no doubt that 
she was planning to get herself off 
yet again, making me shiver with 
pleasure. She smiled as she stood 
at the foot of the bed. | saw she was 
twirling a thin red cord in her right 
hand. In her other hand was a bottle 
of lube. She licked her lips sugges- 
tively and said, “You look so nice all 
tied up like a present for me." 

The red cord felt silky and cool as 
she flicked it back and forth over my 
belly and between my spread legs. | 
watched and trembled as she poured 
the lube over my massive hard-on 
and my hairless balls. My wife's eyes 
twinkled as she said, “It looks like 
you're ready to go again, boy toy.” 
Then she gave a little laugh as she 
warned me, “This time you can watch 
as | get you ready for me.” 

And watch | did, as my wife 
quickly wrapped the red cord around 
the base of my erection three times, 
before slowly pulling it snug. Almost 
to herself she purred, “That is so 
much easier without your hair down 
there getting in the way.” She then 
wrapped the silky cord twice around 
my scrotum 

The lack of pubic hair, along with 
the cord tightly binding my bloated 
balls and cock, made my genitals 
look even larger than usual. My 
wife firmly stroked my upright erec- 
tion, then climbed onto the bed. She 
straddled me and rubbed herself 
back and forth over my belly. | could 
feel how wet, slick and hot she was. 
She teasingly warned me, “You bet- 
ter be ready to get your cowgirl off!” 

My wife had positioned herself 
so the head of my dick was lodged 
in her warm, slick slit. She rocked 
backward, and | slid all the way into 
her. She froze with my bound prick 
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deep inside her pussy. Almost as if 
in a prayer, she whispered, “Oh, my 
God, yes!” and began to tremble. | 
felt her muscles squeeze my hard 
dick as she came fast and hard. 

It took her a few minutes to catch 
her breath. While she did, her mus- 
cles kept a tight grip on my erection. 
She sat very still with my cock inside 
her. After she'd calmed down a bit, 
she told me, “Tied up like this, you 
make the best sex toy. | think I'll be 
roping and riding you a lot!" 

My wife began to rock. She was 
rubbing her clit against me, trying 
to push my dick in even deeper. | 
watched as she built to one small or- 
gasm after another. The entire time 
she and | both knew that I was too 
tightly bound to come until my wife 
released my cock and balls. 

After nearly an hour of my wife 
getting herself off again and again, | 
was desperate to come. My wife was 
gasping and on the verge of another 
massive climax. She reached be- 
tween us. | felt her grabbing for the 
cord with which she had bound my 
balls and dick. | felt her tug on the 
silky binding and then it slid away, 
freeing me. My wife smiled and 
laughed as she felt me shake, and | 
shot a jet of come deep inside her. 

My penis softened and slipped 
from my wife's hot pussy. Soon there- 
after, she removed the gag and un- 
tied me. We lay in each others arms, 
sweaty and spent. My wife told me, “I 
guess you were right, bondage can 
be hot.” 

Mr. William T., 
Kansas City, Missouri 


MAID MICKI GETS A 

SURPRISE VISIT FROM 

A SWINGING COUPLE WHO 

WANTTO SEE HER SUBMIT 

I have been cross-dressing for 

years. After | revealed my fetish, my 

wife was very understanding and 

even started buying me nightgowns 
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to wear to bed. My collection has 
steadily grown due to Veronica's 
generosity and understanding, and 
my wardrobe now consists of a nice 
variety of women's clothing. My wife 
and | only play together at home, 
although we'd discussed taking our 
games to the next level by involv- 
ing other people. Usually our ses- 
sions consist of me playing the role 
of Mistress Veronica's maid/girlfriend, 
Micki. We usually do this at least 
once a month if she isn't on the road; 
she travels for work about one week 
out of every four. Although | miss her 


when she's gone, she always brings 
home a special treat for her girlfriend. 

Last Friday morning, Veronica 
called me from Portland to let me 
know her flight had been delayed, 
and she wouldn't be in until about 
five in the afternoon. Because she 
had been gone for a whole week 
at a business convention, she said 
she was horny for her girlfriend. That 
meant only one thing: The party 
was on! Veronica told me to wear 
my maid's uniform and long auburn 
wig, and clean the entire house. | 
was also instructed to fix my famous 
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pasta dinner and have the wine 
chilled and ready for when she got 
home because she had a surprise 
for me. This usually means Veronica 
has been shopping and has found 
some more sexy clothes for Micki. | 
could hardly wait for my surprise! 

| was anxious for her to be pleased 
when she arrived home. | told her ev- 
erything would be ready, and spent 
the entire day cleaning and cooking. 
| barely had enough time to wash up 
and change into my maid's uniform. 
| had just finished putting on my 
makeup when | heard Veronica's car 


pull into the garage. Even though | 
have been wearing heels for years, 
it's still hard for me to run in them. 
| walked as fast as | could to get 
downstairs to the kitchen to greet 
Veronica with a big kiss and find out 
what beautiful gift she'd gotten me 
this time. As | came around the cor- 
ner, | couldn't believe what | saw in 
the kitchen. There was Veronica with 
a beautiful blonde lady and hand- 
some-looking man who was so fit 
and broad-shouldered that he could 
have been a football player. 

| was astonished! Even as | felt my 
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cheeks heat up, my cock swelled 
under my taffeta petticoats. This was 
indeed a surprise! Before | could 
even speak, Veronica introduced me 
to her guests. “This is my husband, 
Micki, who | told you about. He's the 
best cook and keeps the cleanest 
house in town!" Having my wife in- 
troduce me in such a manner while 
I stood there in my frilly maid's outfit 
was embarrassing, but completely 
thrilling. 

| nodded my head politely, and Ve- 
ronica asked me to show the striking 
couple to our guest room, which was 
right next to our master bedroom. | 
just stood there like a rock, unable to 
move or say anything until the lady, 
Alison, came over and broke the ice. 
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Do you like your surprise?” Veron- 
ica said with a pleased smile. 

With a shy smile, | nodded yes. 
This was something | would have 
been too embarrassed to ask for my- 
self, but my loving wife knew exactly 
what would thrill me to the core, and 
once again created a scene straight 
out of one of my fantasies. 

Veronica went to change for din- 
ner. When Alison and Rob came 
back downstairs, | had prepared 
drinks for everyone. It was exciting 
lo be serving people other than my 
wife, and my dick continued to swell. 
After our third drink, | was completely 
relaxed and enjoying the advances 
of both Alison and Rob. Veronica sat 
back and enjoyed the show with the 


There I was in front 
of Veronica and her two friends, 
on my knees, sucking 
the come from my wife's new lover. 


She told me that she thought | was 
very cute as she grabbed my breast 
and gave me a tongue kiss, then 
turned to her husband, Rob, and told 
him to grab their bags. 

I showed them to their room and 
then quickly returned to Veronica, 
who was waiting for me in the den. 
My cock was so hard that | could 
barely totter about on my high heels. 
Veronica explained how she had met 
Alison and Rob at the convention, 
and over drinks and dinner, they re- 
vealed their dominant and submis- 
Sive lifestyle. Not to be outdone by 
her new friends, Veronica told them 
about our arrangement. And then, as 
they say in the movies, one thing led 
to another, and she invited them over 
for the night to party with us. 
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biggest smile I think | have ever seen 
on her. After dinner and a few bottles 
of fine wine, Veronica instructed me 
to clean up the kitchen. When I was 
done, | was to bring our after-dinner 
drinks out to the deck. 

Our house sits on an acre of land, 
so our backyard and hot tub/pool 
area are really private. Veronica had 
invited Alison and Rob to join her in 
the hot tub. It took me about a half 
hour to clean up the kitchen and 
prepare the drinks. When I came out 
onto the deck, I couldn't believe my 
eyes or ears. There was Veronica, 
bent over the side of the tub, scream- 
ing with lusty delight as Rob plowed 
into her like it was his first time. Alison 
was sitting on a lounge chair right 
beside me. She told me she enjoyed 
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cause he is so well hung, and his big 
dick drives the ladies crazy. Veronica 
was indeed out of her mind with lust, 
moaning about how she was stufied 
with cock and that she was about to 
come for the third time. 

Alison reached up under my skirt 
and ruffled my petticoats to pull 
down my panties. Her delicate hand 
began stroking my formidable hard- 
on. She said she was glad | was 
enjoying the show as much as she 
was, and as she was about to take 
me into her mouth, Veronica shouted 
that she was coming. Rob grunted in 
response and filled her with his load. 

Veronica came over to me to get 
her drink and tell me she had just 


Veronica soon had to stop me as 
Rob was starting to get hard again, 
and she had other plans for his erec- 
tion. She had us all to go into the 
master bedroom where she had me 
strip. With me sitting on the edge of 
the bed, she pushed me onto my 
back. “You seemed to enjoy eating 
his come, so now you're going to 
suck my pussy clean.” With that, she 
got up onto the bed and straddled 
my face, and | knew the party had 
really begun. | was eating Veronica 
to yet another orgasm, when all of 
a sudden a glob of Rob's come 
dropped out of her hole and flooded 
my mouth. Following my mistress's 
orders, | swallowed it all. | was so 
turned on by then, | thought | was 


Veronica told Alison 
that Rob was all the way inside my 
ass. Alison moaned 
and ground down against my mouth. 


had the best fuck of her life. Rob also 
picked up his drink, and as he did, 
Veronica told me to look at the size of 
his cock. | looked down, and we both 
saw a glob of come start to ooze out 
of his spent dick, Veronica told me to 
get it before it dropped and stained 
our deck. As | started to reach out 
with my bar towel, she chastised me. 
“Not with the towel, Micki, Use your 
mouth to clean him off!" 

Before | even knew what | was 
doing, there | was in front of Ve- 
ronica and her two friends, on my 
knees, sucking the come from my 
wife's new lover. It was the first dick | 
had ever sucked, and my own cock 
was throbbing incessantly. The two 
women cooed appreciatively at my 
efforts, turning me on to no end. 

56 


going to shoot my load. | had barely 
gotten myself under control when 
Alison sat on my raging cock. As she 
posted on my dick, she began fon- 
dling Veronica's breasts and kissing 
her like only two women can kiss. | 
couldn't see them, but | could hear 
their moans and sloppy kisses. It 
was all too much for me to take, and 
| shot the biggest load of my life into 
Alison, who shook with her orgasm at 
the same time. 

Veronica climbed off me and went 
back over to Rob, who had been 
watching this whole show play out. As 
she started to caress his eight-inch 
cock, | saw her reach for the bottle of 
lube. That was the last thing | saw be- 
cause Alison moved up to sit on my 
waiting mouth and told me to eat my 
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come out of her cunt. I hurriedly got 


to work as someone pushed my legs 
up in the air. Alison held them up by 
her head as Veronica applied lots of 
lube to my ass. Then it hit me—Rob 
was going to fuck me in the ass! 
Veronica slipped her lubed fin- 
gers in and out of my hole, telling 
me to make her proud. My spent 
dick started to swell again as | felt 
the tip of his huge cock push against 
my virgin hole. As the pressure in 
my ass gathered, | began tonguing 
Alison vigorously. She moaned and 
writhed above me as | felt his dick 
start sliding in a little at a time. Rob 
went easy on me, stopping every 
now and then so I could acclimate to 
the invasion of his giant cock. Then 


anyone even touching my shaft. The 
sight of it inspired Rob to shoot his 
own load, and he let loose into my 
spasming asshole mere seconds 
later. 

Veronica came over, kissed my 
pussy-scented lips and told me how 
much she loved me, then she fed me 
the semen off my belly as Rob went 
soft and pulled out of my ass. It was 
a night I will never forget. 

The next morning, Veronica told 
me to make brunch for our guests 
before they left. When | stopped in 
the room to tell them the food was 
ready, Alison told me she was glad to 
see me. Rob had woken up with his 
usual morning boner, and she said 
she was too tired after last night. "But 


Veronica applied 
lots of lube to my ass. Then it 
hit me—Rob was 
going to fuck me in the ass! 


just when | didn't think | could take 
another inch, my ass opened up and 
he slipped in until his pelvis was flush 
with my asscheeks. Veronica excit- 
edly told Alison that Rob was all the 
way inside my ass. Alison moaned 
and ground down against my mouth, 
nearly smothering me as she came 
all over my face. 

Alison climbed off my mouth, 
and Rob started to slowly fuck me, 
gradualy increasing the speed of his 
thrusts. As he did, his dick thrusting 
in and out of my ass started to feel 
incredible. Veronica was egging him 
on to do her slave girl harder and 
to give me a fuck I would never for- 
get. And that is exactly what he did, 
with a grunt and push that sent my 
come spurting from my cock without 
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you could do me a real favor and 
take care of Rob." How could | say 
no, when she pulled back the cov- 
ers and showed me that eight-inch 
beauty? Needless to say, they didn't 
get to eat breakfast, but | got stuffed 
again. 

A few weeks ago, we got an invita- 
tion in the mail from Alison and Rob 
that was addressed to Mistress Ve- 
ronica and Maid Micki. They were 
asking us to come to their house for 
a three-day weekend the following 
month. Right now, we are packing 
our clothes for what will be the week- 
end of our lives. And to think, it all 
started with my wife letting me wear 
her nightgowns so long ago. 

Mr. Michael C., 
Tacoma, Washington 
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Kinky Mikayla takes command 
vf Marcus London in these hot 
outtakes from the Penthouse 
DVD Picturesque, the other- 
worldly tale of a passionate 
photographer with an eye for 
beauty. In this sizzling scene, 
Mikayla and Marcus do each 
other in every position imagin- 
able, until Mikayla gets exactly 
what she wants: Marcus's 
come drenching her mouth 
and breasts. 
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Watch their red-hot scene and 

the outrageous antics of five other 
beautiful babes in Picturesque, avail- 
able at PenthouseStore.com or by 
calling toll-free 877-217-3436, 
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When our tenth wedding anniversary rolled around, I 
knew exactly how June and I should celebrate. A party 
was in order, but not your average anniversary bash. No, 
for us something more elaborate and more personal was 
needed. 

Swingers for nearly our entire marriage, June and I, 
along with our circle of friends, attended monthly parties 
at different friends’ houses, and we always walked away 
satisfied. Thinking about how happy June tended to be 
after a weekend party, | phoned our two favorite couples, 

- booked a hotel suite at a swanky hotel nearby and began 


Release: StorsiMage & Fantebag 


x 


preparing June's sexy surprise. 

The night of our anniversary, | took 
June out for dinner and told her | had 
reserved a room at the hotel in honor 
of the occasion. “Oh, Daniel, that 
sounds perfect," she cooed, still in 
the dark about the party. 

Arriving at the hotel, | guided 
June to the elevator at the back of 
the lobby and pressed the button for 
the top floor. Our suite was the most 
luxurious the hotel had to offer, and 
the guests were already there waiting 
for us. When the elevator opened, | 
led my wife to our door and, before 
I had a chance to insert the key card 
needed to enter, she kissed me full 
on the mouth, a thank-you for the 
evening. A moment later, we pulled 
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June and | partied with after we got 
married. Linda was June's old col- 
lege roommate, and the two had 
kept in touch ever since graduation. 
Not only were we all friends, but we 
all had amazing sex together. 

Tim is June's favorite; with his 
shaggy blond hair and deep tan, not 
to mention his firm body, he's the ste- 
reotypical beach lifeguard. His wife, 
Cindy, is a petite girl, tiny compared 
to the other women, with incredible 
tits and soft, curly hair. Then there are 
Mike and Linda. Both are tall, with 
dark hair and eyes. Linda is slender 
and has smaller breasts than June or 
Cindy, barely a handful each, but she 
gives amazing blowjobs and has a 


Mike started 
moaning louder and then he shoved 
his cock deep into 
June’s throat before releasing his seed. 


apart and | opened the door, guiding 
June in front of me with a hand at the 
small of her back. 

As soon as the door was closed 
behind us, | turned on the lights with 
the switch near the entrance and il- 
luminated the people standing in the 
middle of the room. “Surprise!” was 
shouted as June took in the sight, 
and the smile on her face grew as 
she realized what | had in store for 
the evening. After recovering from 
the shock, June squealed in delight 
and kissed me before running off to 
greet her friends, 

Tim, Cindy, Mike and Linda were 
our favorite swing partners, and were 
more than happy to celebrate our 
anniversary with us. Tim and | have 
been friends since we were kids, and 
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nice, firm ass. People always wonder 
how Mike ended up with her, as he's 
a rather average-looking fellow, and 
a bit on the heavy side. But those of 
us in the group know something the 
average onlooker does not—Mike 
has an unbelievably large cock. His 
dick is just over nine inches long and 
the biggest I've ever seen in person 
All the women always want a turn at 
Mike when we have our regular par- 
ties. 

As we stood around talking and 
flirting, things started to get excit- 
ing. Sex was obviously on all of our 
minds. Tim and Linda seemed to 
be enjoying each other's company, 
and it wasn't long before they left us 
to have some fun on their own. As 
soon as they were gone, Cindy came 
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over to me and started fondling my 
cock through my suit while June did 
the same to Mike. | was getting hot, 
and one look at the bulge forming in 
Mike's pants told me that it was time 
to relocate. 

As soon as the four of us were 
inside the bedroom, I kicked off my 
shoes and Cindy undid my belt be- 
fore removing my pants and boxers 
in one swift movement. The material 
pooled at my feet, and I kicked the 
clothing away, quickly loosening my 
tie and throwing off my jacket and 
shirt. Cindy, who was wearing consid- 


erably less, pulled off her short dress 
and dropped her panties. Immedi- 
ately, | pulled her to me and kissed 
her feverishly, cupping her round 
ass in my hands while she ground 
against my body. As things between 
us got more heated, she hopped up, 
wrapping her legs around my waist 
and grinding her pussy against my 
raging hard-on. I moaned and pulled 
back, lifting her higher so that I could 
suckle her massive tits. 

As I latched on to Cindy's right 
nipple, | glanced over and saw June, 
wearing only her heels, kneeling be- 
BEST 
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fore Mike and taking his monster cock 
into her mouth. As June sucked Mike 
in inch by inch, he looked over at me 
and smiled. | went back to enjoying 
Cindy's hot tits, and she moaned and 
Sighed against me as | tugged on 
her nipples with my teeth and laved 
them with the flat of my tongue. 

Soon Cindy had had enough and 
wanted to be fucked. Walking over 
to the bed, I had just put her down 
when | heard Mike let out a loud 
moan. Looking over, | saw June 
deep-throating Mike's monster tool. 
As | watched her bobbing up and 


-L : 
down on that massive cock, Mike 
started grunting, thrusting his hips 
against her, fucking her face. Moving 
faster and faster, Mike started moan- 
ing even more and then he shoved 
his cock deep into June's throat be- 
fore letting out a loud grunt and still- 
ing, releasing his seed into my wife's 
mouth. 

Fired up from watching that scene, 
| turned my attention back to Cindy, 
who was lying on the bed, her right 
hand at her sex, rubbing her nether 
lips slowly and sensually. ! climbed 
atop her and started to move down 
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to lick her moistening cunt, but she 
pulled on my hair and siopped me. 
“Fuck me, now," she said, grabbing 
my hips and wiggling her pussy 
against me. 

Feeling the warm wetness of her 
sloppy cunt, my cock turned to steel 
and | positioned it at her entrance, 
letting Cindy feel how ready | was. 
She moaned and continued wrig- 
gling under me, trying to get my dick 
into her tunnel. When | knew she 
couldn't stand it any longer, | shoved 
my cock into Cindy's hole and was in 
balls-deep in just one thrust. 


Cindy threw her head against the 
pillow and arched her back, urg- 
ing me deeper inside her. | started 
moving slowly within her, enjoying 
the tight feel of her pussy around my 
prick. We were rocking against each 
other when | noticed noises coming 
from the other side of the bed. June 
and Mike were busy in a tantalizing 
sixty-nine, with Mike on top, lapping 
greedily at June's cunt. Cindy and | 
had been so wrapped up in our own 
actions that we hadn't noticed they'd 
joined us on the bed. 

1 continued fucking Cindy, taking 
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peeks at my wife and her partner 
after every few thrusts. It wasn't long, 
however, before Cindy was scream- 
ing out in ecstasy, announcing her 
orgasm. | pumped into her faster and 
harder, holding back my own climax. 
As | was nearing my breaking point, 
| heard June let out a loud moan of 
pleasure, and I turned my head to 
see her writhing happily under Mike 
as he brought her to orgasm with his 
mouth and fingers. 

Seeing Mike's face buried deep 
in June's cunt and hearing my wife's 
signs of pleasure was too much for 


me. | turned my attention back to 
Cindy, thrusting into her several times 
before releasing my load deep inside 
her. | collapsed on top of Cindy and 
we lay that way, next to Mike and 
June, as our orgasms subsided 
Mike had since rolled off of June and 
was lying next to her while she jerked 
him off. Cindy and I watched as June 
worked Mike to a frenzy, her expert 
hands causing him to spurt a stream 
of semen that coated June's hand, as 
well as his own chest and stomach. 
After June had milked every last 
drop from Mike's balls, we lay to- 
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gether in the bed, kissing and fon- 
dling our partners and each other, 
satiated for the time being. Later, Tim 
and Linda joined us, and the six ofus 
fucked and sucked the night away. 
The next day, after the guests had 
left, and June and | were alone in 
bed, my wife turned to me and said, 
“Thank you, darling. That was the 
best anniversary celebration ever." 
I couldn't have agreed more. Now | 
hope I can top it when our anniver- 
sary rolls around next year! 
Mr. Daniel O., 
Bozeman, Montana 


A LUSTY INTRODUCTION 

TOTHE LIFESTYLE 

MAKES HER A 

LIFELONG SWINGER 

“No way!" | squealed to my friend on 
the phone, giggling like mad. 

"I swear," Jenny said. "It was the 
best sex of my life." My friend was 
recounting the steamy details about 
a night she had spent with a married 
couple. | have to admit that | thought 
she was crazy. | mean, it was some- 
thing I'd never even thought to do. 

“They worshiped me,” she ex- 
plained. “This woman ate my pussy 
like no one ever had before, Saman- 
tha. She had me screaming. Well, as 
much as | could, because the whole 
time her husband's cock was in my 
mouth!” 

The more Jenny talked about it, 
the more my clit tingled. When we 
got off the phone, I ran straight for 
my night table, where | keep my vi- 
brator. Wouldn't you know it? The 
batteries were dead. | had to rough 
it, so | sucked my index finger into 
my mouth to get it nice and wet, and 
then slid my hand into my panties to 
get myself off. 

| thought that would be the end of 
it, but the next day at work, | couldn't 
get what Jenny had said out of my 
head. “Single Swinging” is what 
Jenny called it, which was when a 
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man or a woman joins a married cou- 
ple in the bedroom. | always thought 
swinging was for couples only, but 
there was a lot | didn't know about 
the lifestyle. Unable to concentrate 
on my work, | Googled the word 
“swingers.” | scrolled down the page 
and clicked on one of those sites that 
promise to help you find swingers in 
your area and browsed through the 
available pictures. Tons of couples 
were looking for single women, but 
none seemed like anyone | would 
click with. Before | could find another 
site, however, something came up, 
and | had to abandon my search. 

After lunch that day, my boss 
called me into his office. My heart 
began to race. He always made me 
slightly nervous. Maybe it was be- 
cause | found him so attractive, plus 
I'd always catch his eyes lingering 
on my cleavage when | talked to him. 
He is about twenty years older than 
me, but incredibly handsome. 

He had a serious look on his face 
and even shut the door after he 
asked me to sit down. | nearly died of 
embarrassment when he asked me if 
| was aware that our office computers 
were equipped with spyware. “You 
really need to be careful about what 
you look at in the office, Samantha. 
Pornography has no place here.” | 
felt my face flush. | couldn't look him 
in the eye. | opened my mouth to say 
something, but nothing came out. 
And then it happened. He leaned in 
close to my ear, his breath warm on 
my neck. “Besides, if you're looking 
for a couple to fuck, you don't need 
to go online. I'm sure my wife and | 
could help you out.” 

At first, | thought he was kidding! 
I couldn't believe my luck. My head 
was spinning as he continued. "My 
wife's name is Pam. I'll give her your 
e-mail address, and you two can set 
something up if you're interested. But 
it's entirely up to you." 

I went back to my desk and stared 
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at my computer screen, pretend- 
ing I was working, but really, | was 
slack-jawed with amazement. Did 
that really just happen? I checked 
my e-mail a few times that afternoon, 
but there were no new messages. | 
went home that night and took the 
batteries out of the TV remote control 
to use in my vibrator, imagining what 
it would be like to have sex with my 
boss, Phil. He was so incredibly sexy, 
and | couldn't wait to meet his wife! 

The next morning | scanned 
through my e-mail as | sipped my 
non-fat latte. There was a message 
from Pam! She said that she'd heard 
| was hot and would love to get to 
know me better. She wanted to meet 
for lunch and then perhaps do a little 
shopping. 

| met her at a department store 
that afternoon. She was gorgeous— 
a blonde bombshell with a figure that 
would knock your socks off. | guess 
my boss likes them young because 
she was only twenty-six. We hit it off 
right away as we looked at some 
gorgeous dresses | could never af- 
ford. “You should try this one on,” she 
suggested, holding up a skintight 
number. “You would look delicious in 
this.” She followed me to the dress- 
ing room with a few items of her own. 
When the woman working the fitting 
room said that one of us would have 
to wait because there was only one 
room available, Pam suggested we 
share it. 

Inside, she undressed quickly. 
She knew how great her body was, 
and she was eager to show it to me. 
The room was small, and as | bent 
over to take off my shoes, our bodies 
bumped against each other. | almost 
fell, but Pam grabbed me. We were 
so close our Satin bras were brush- 
ing against each other. | wished she 
would kiss me, but she only reached 
around and unhooked my bra strap. 
“You should wear this dress without 
the bra,” she said. | leaned in to taste 
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whispered, “As much as f want to, 
Phil and | have rules about this sort 
of thing. We can't start without him. 
Soon enough though. Can you come 
over tonight?" 

| agreed and slipped into the 
dress. Pam smoothed it over my 
thighs. “Perfect,” she said, “See the 
way it clings to your nipples without 
the bra? Wear it tonight. We'll put it 
on Phil's card." 

I cannot tell you how nervous | 
was and how long it took me to get 
ready that evening. Before | dressed, 
I'd shaved and moisturized almost 
every inch of my body, and I showed 
up at their doorstep perfumed with 
peach-scented lotion. 

I nervously rang their bell, and Phil 
opened the door. It was strange to 
see him out of the office. He wasn't 
wearing a suit, but a black sweater 
and jeans. He looked so hot | wanted 
to jump him right there. He greeted 
me with a soft, slow kiss on the lips 
that made my knees weak and told 
me how much he liked my dress. 
Pam knew he would. That's why she 
made me get it. Then Pam offered 
me a glass of wine, and we sat down 
and chatted for a bit. They had been 
Swinging for two years now and liked 
the intimacy of doing it at home, as 
opposed to clubs. Pam was obvi- 
ously bi and had been suggest- 
ing they find a single girl for regular 
dates. 

| confessed that | had never done 
this before but was so turned on and 
curious when my friend had shared 
her story that | was dying to try it. | 
also confessed that | had fantasized 
about sucking Phil's dick since the 
moment I met him. "No time like the 
present,” Pam said and waved me 
over to where she sat with her hus- 
band. 

Pam asked Phil to stand up, and 
then we both got on our knees in 
front of him. She unzipped his pants 
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and pulled out his dick. He was rock- 
hard, and his erection jutted out 
between us. | gave it a lick, right on 
the tip, and Pam did the same, our 
tongues touching each other as they 
swabbed his cockhead. Phil moaned 
and ran his fingers through our hair. 
We made our way down the shaft 
to his balls, bathing them with our 
tongues, We then took turns suck- 
ing his cock until he stopped us. He 
didn't want to come yet, and who 
could blame him? The fun was just 
beginning. 

The attention was quickly turned to 
me as Pam and Phil undressed me. 
There was not much work for them 
because | wasn't wearing any un- 
derwear. We stripped Pam next. The 
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she eats my pussy!” 

felt his hand pass over my ass and 
down to my cunt, and then it was fol- 
lowed by the great joy of a hard cock 
sliding into me. He left it there without 
moving for a while, and I clenched 
my muscles around him. “You heard 
her," | moaned. “Fuck me!” And so 
he did, slowly at first, and | matched 
his pace with my tongue on his wife's 
pussy. As he sped up, so did |, diving 
in and licking her from her asshole to 
her clit, using harder, longer strokes 
of my tongue as he increased the 
speed of his thrusts. 

When she started to squeal, | 
could feel her husband's movements 
get even more frenzied. By now, my 


Phil unleashed 
his load, filling me to the brim, and 
Pam's sex released a 
flood of pussy juice onto my tongue. 


warmth of flesh surrounded me as 
they embraced me. Before | knew it, 
their tongues were licking their way 
down my body. Phil was eating my 
pussy, sucking on my clit and mak- 
ing these wet slurping sounds, as 
Pam fucked me with her fingers. Her 
hands are small, but she really knew 
what she was doing. | think she had 
three fingers up there at one point, 
sliding in and out of me as | con- 
vulsed with ecstasy. 

Recovering from my orgasm, | real- 
ized | was dying to taste her. | made 
her sit on the couch and pulled her 
ass to the edge of the seat, so her 
bare pussy was at the perfect height 
for my face. | was on all fours, going 
to town, when she called for her hus- 
band. “Fuck her from behind, Phil. | 


BEST 


second orgasm was mounting. | felt 
like a roller coaster at a hills peak, 
about to take the plunge—and then 
swoosh! | came hard and fast, with 
Pam and Phil following close behind. 
As my pussy spasmed around his 
shaft, Phil unleashed his load, fill- 
ing me to the brim, and Pam's sex 
released a flood of pussy juice onto 
my tongue. It was the most intense 
orgasm I'd ever had. It felt like it 
would never end as waves of sensa- 
tion washed over me. Afterward, we 
fell in a heap of tired, sweaty bodies 
and lay there on their living room floor 
for hours, just talking and getting to 
know each other a little better. 

Since that night, we've become 
not only lovers but also best friends. 
They even introduced me to a single 
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male friend of theirs, Wayne, who | 
have since started dating. Of course, 
when the four of us get together you 
can guess what ends up happen- 
ing! Wayne loves to fuck me while | 
suck Phil's cock, and both guys are 
in heaven when they sit back and 
watch Pam and | go at it. I am now a 
confirmed swinger and loving it! 
Ms. Samantha V, 
New York, New York 


COUPLE’S DINNER 

PARTY BECOMES A 
WIFE-SWAPPING ORGY 

Recently, I've been learning how 
to cook. | started with omelets that 
| whipped up for my husband, Jim, 
and then I moved on to more creative 
endeavors. Next on my list to try was 
chicken marsala for a dinner party 
with friends. There were other more 
ambitious dishes | was longing to 
prepare, but | wanted to cook some- 
thing relatively easy. We invited only 
‘one couple, Lauren and Dave, our 
closest friends, in case my culinary 
experiment went awry, and we had 
to settle for pizza. Well, I'm happy to 
report that not only did they ask for 
seconds, we wound up swapping 
spouses by the end of the night, too! 

I've always had the hots for Dave, 
but since I'm a happily married 
woman with a great sex life, I'd never 
seriously considered making a move 
‘on one of my closest friends. Some- 
times, after parties where Lauren and 
Dave had looked especially fetch- 
ing, Jim or | had talked about how 
sexy they were, but we'd never taken 
things any further. But when they 
showed up that night looking totally 
stunning, | had a feeling our evening 
might take a risqué turn. 

Lauren had cut her hair and got- 
ten contacts, so her already stun- 
ning looks were even more beautiful. 
She has honey-blonde locks, dark 
blue eyes, and pouty red lips, paired 
with a petite body and huge breasts, 
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which looked even more appealing 
that night than usual. Dave, mean- 
while, must have been working out 
because he was so fine | wanted to 
pounce on him. They sat in the living 
room with Jim while | put the finishing 
touches on our meal. At one point, 
Jim came in and slid his hand to my 
ass, cupping my cheek lightly. “I’m 
getting horny checking you out in 
that outfit,” he said, making me glad 
I'd worn my sexiest dress. | turned off 
the stove then faced him, feeling his 
erection pressing against me. 

“Are you sure it's not because 
you're talking to Lauren?" | asked as 
| stroked him lightly while the smell of 
our dinner wafted around us. 

“Maybe,” he said, pulling me 
close for a sensual kiss. We got so 
wrapped up in our impromptu make- 
out session that we didn't hear Dave 
and Lauren come in. 

“Well, well, well," said Dave. | 
looked up at him, my cheeks flushed, 
but instead of looking annoyed, he 
raised his eyebrows knowingly, mak- 
ing me blush. Was he flirting with 
me? | couldn't tell, but either way, he 
seemed amused. 

I smiled at him. "Don't worry, 
dinner's almost ready. You can sit 
down.” 

“| don't mind if you two want to 
make out, go right ahead,” he said. 
“And I hope you don't mind me say- 
ing so, but you're looking very sexy 
tonight, Roberta.” 

I blushed even more and gave him 
a smile, then gave my husband an- 
other kiss before shooing him to the 
table. | served everyone and man- 
aged not to drop any plates, even 
though my heart was pounding 
Everyone complimented me on the 
meal, but | hardly tasted it because 
| was too busy checking out Dave. 
Jim and | hadn't officially discussed 
our position on swinging, but | had a 
feeling that if the opportunity to fuck 
Lauren came up, he would want to 
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take it. Our dining-room table is a rel- 
atively small, round one, so | had my 
husband on one side and Dave on 
the other. At one point, Dave's hand 
found its way to my thigh. | looked at 
him and smiled while he massaged 
my leg. | kept lifting my fork to my 
mouth, but my whole body was elec- 
trified by Dave's touch. 

Finally, we were all done. Appar- 
ently, conversation had flowed with- 
out my need to talk much, and it was 
time for dessert. I'd prepared straw- 
berries with zabaglione for dessert 
and served a bowl of it to everyone. 
Then Lauren started stretching, com- 
plaining about her back being sore. 
“After dessert, | could give you a 
backrub,” Jim piped up. That some- 
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ing his way down to my bare feet. | 
was glad I'd gotten a pedicure the 
day before, and | smiled at him as 
| rubbed one foot against his hard 
cock. 

“Jim, you wouldn't mind if | took 
your wife's clothes off, would you?” 
Dave asked as | leaned forward, let- 
ting the top of my dress fall down 
just enough to reveal the swell of my 
breasts. | looked up at Jim to find him 
gently kissing Lauren's neck. 

“Not at all, as long as | can have 
the pleasure of your wife's company 
for the evening.” With that, Dave 
pulled me over so | was straddling 
him, my dress hiked up and my 
panty-clad pussy pressed against his 
cock. He pulled down the front of my 


The sound of Lauren 
exclaiming in pleasure reached us, 
and I pictured my 
husband lapping at her hot pussy. 


how set the tone for what happened 
next. 

Lauren hopped up and moved 
over so she was sitting on Jim's lap. 
“You don't mind if | sit here, do you?” 
she asked me, giving me a saucy 
smile, 

“Go right ahead,” | said. Our des- 
sert was forgotten as my husband 
massaged my friend's shoulders. 

“| think | need to take my shirt off 
to really feel those strong hands of 
yours,” Lauren suddenly said, and 
before | knew it, her top was off. 
Once that happened, Dave saw 
no reason to waste time and pulled 
my feet into his lap to massage my 
calves. Pleasurable tingles traveled 
up toward my pussy as he stroked 
one leg, then the other, before work- 
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dress and the cups of my bra, and 
moaned when my breasts tumbled 
forward. He took one nipple between 
his lips, teasing it into a stiff peak. | 
hadn't been with another man in so 
long that surrendering to his deli- 
cious sucking felt naughty, even with 
my husband's permission. | could 
hear the others quietly whispering 
and glanced over to see them fum- 
bling to get their clothes off. This fur- 
ther turned me on, and when Dave's 
tongue brushed roughly against my 
nipple, | gasped. 

"Let's move to the bedroom,” | 
suggested, and | led Dave upstairs. 
He followed close behind, his hands 
never leaving my waist. | wasn't sure 
if Jim and Lauren would follow us, 
but as Dave's fingers crept between 
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my legs while I walked up the stairs, 
I didn't really care. | paused to sink 
back against him as his digits snaked 
inside my panties and stroked my 
wet, aching slit. | moaned when he 
pressed two fingers inside me and 
| leaned my head back against his 
shoulder. 

“God, you're so sexy,” he said 
as he pushed me forward slightly. 
Then, just when I was on the verge of 
coming, he stopped. “I thought you 
wanted to go to your room?” he said, 
teasing me. | turned and gave him 
a jokingly exasperated look before 
continuing upward, stripping off my 
clothes as | went and dropping them 
behind me. By the time | reached my 
bedroom door, | was totally naked. 
The sound of Lauren exclaiming in 
pleasure reached us from below, and 
| pictured my husband lapping at her 
hot pussy, making her even juicier 
than she must have already been. 

But then my focus shifted back to 
Dave, who was kissing me, stroking 
my pussy, and placing my hand on 
his cock at the same time. | unzipped 
his jeans and pulled out a cock that 
was fat, long and hard. | clasped it in 
my hand while he continued to strum 
my sex, his fingers stroking me faster 
and faster as | bit my lip. | looked up 
at him, then down at his cock, and 
the sight of it made me come against 
his fingers. He knew exactly what 
had made me so turned on, and 
said, “So, Roberta, you like my cock? 
Do you want it inside you—like right 
here?” His fingers jammed deep into 
my pussy, and | contorted in plea- 
sure as he finger-fucked me. 

"Yes," | gasped, swallowing hard 
as | leaned back against the wall for 
support. 

“Good answer,” he said, smiling. 
| giggled, then gasped again as he 
pulled his fingers out and pinched 
one nipple, leaving the lingering 
scent of my musk on my skin. He 
guided me to the bed, then had me 
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lie down on my back with my ass 
touching the edge of the bed before 
sliding his cock inside me. It felt even 
bigger than it looked, and | took a 
deep breath as he penetrated me 
fully. It wasn't merely that Dave's cock 
was bigger than my husband's, but 
he had a different rhythm to his fuck- 
ing. Usually I'm on top with Jim, and 
even when I'm on the bottom, | still 
pretty much dictate how fast or slow 
we go. Not so with Dave; he held my 
legs wide apart and drilled his dick 
into me hard and fast—and | liked it! 
“You're not only a good cook, you've 
got a gorgeous pussy,” he said, look- 
ing down as he played with my clit 
while he fucked me. Very soon, Dave 
had me coming again, and then he 
started pumping into my pussy even 
faster. 

"| want to come inside you,” he 
said, staring deep into my eyes. 

"Give it to me," I said, and he did 
just that, a blast of cream filling my 
pussy. He leaned forward, kissing 
me before resting his head against 
my neck. We shifted to the middle of 
the bed and lay quietly against each 
other. Then Jim and Lauren walked 
in, looking similarly sated, a post-sex 
flush on both their faces. 

"Have fun?" | asked my husband, 
smiling up at him from beneath 
Dave. 

"You bet. I told you your dinner 
party would be a hit." We all laughed, 
and they joined us on the bed where 
we formed a pile of naked flesh. | 
wound up kissing Lauren while the 
guys watched, and about an hour 
later I fucked Jim, while Dave and 
Lauren got busy beside us. Seeing 
how big of a success my foray into 
cooking has been, I'm looking for- 
ward to planning a bigger party, with 
a more elaborate menu, and many 
more hours of fucking. I'll be drawing 
up the guest list tomorrow! 

Ms. Roberta F., 
Tallahassee, Florida 
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NEW GUY JOINS 

COUPLE FOR SOME 

POST-PARTY HOME 

ENTERTAINMENT 

My wife, Stephanie, is the more outgoing of 
the two of us, so it's no surprise that she's 
also the bigger flirt. We both agreed early 
on that we were welcome to ogle and fanta- 
size about other people but vowed to remain 
faithful. While | simply looked at other women 
and imagined getting naked with them, 
Stephanie would go up to men and chat, 
flirting outrageously even though she kept 
her wedding ring on. More than once | saw 
a guy whisper into her ear, offering her hot, 
no-strings sex, which she politely declined. 

But recently we made a new friend, Daniel, 
at the afterparty for a play we attended. We 
were all there to support our actor friends, 
and both Steph and I really hit it off with him. 
While | found Daniel easy to talk to, | could 
tell from her body language that Steph was 
interested in him in more than a platonic 
way. | was getting turned on watching her 
get aroused, and suddenly got the idea that 
Daniel and | could share my wife in a sexy 
threesome. 

When Daniel went across the room to talk 
to his friends, Steph looked up at me, grin- 
ning widely. | kissed her, but when we parted, 
she couldn't stop talking about Daniel—how 
handsome, smart and funny he was. “Do you 
want to fuck him?" | asked, bluntly getting to 
the point. 

“What? No, silly," she said, slapping me 
lightly on the shoulder. “You're my husband, 
and | love you.” 

"| know, sweetie. But what if | was there, in 
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bed with you, too. Like a threesome. 
Then would you be interested?” 

She looked at me for a minute 
like she didn't believe what she'd 
heard, then burst out laughing. 
“You're amazing. | was just thinking 
about how hot Daniel is but put that 
thought aside because I would never 
want to do anything to jeopardize our 
marriage. But | would be more than 
happy to be shared by two of the 
sexiest men in the world.” 

I smiled; sometimes Stephanie can 
exaggerate, though I'm glad to know 
thats how hot she finds me. I put 
my hand on her hip and gave her a 
squeeze, watching her shudder, then 
said, "Go tell your new boyfriend that 
he's wanted in our bed." I felt 
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nothing but happiness at the pros- 
pect of getting to slide my dick inside 
my pretty wife while another man did 
the same thing. 

She walked off and another friend 
of ours, Jesse, watched her go up 
to Daniel. "You're a lucky man," he 
said. 

"| certainly am," | replied as my 
two bedmates wrapped up their con- 
versation quite quickly and started 
walking toward us. 

“Gotta run, catch you later,” | said 
to Jesse as he stared in awe while 
Stephanie exited with a man on each 
arm. | was surprised to find that | 
wasn't even nervous, only excited. 
Daniel had either done this before or 
was a very easygoing guy because 
he didn't make a huge deal out of it, 
other than to compliment me on hav- 
ing such a sexy wife. 

We all piled into my car, the two of 
them sharing the backseat. | had to 
restrain myself from stroking my cock 
at the red lights when | saw Stepha- 
nie and Daniel canoodling in the 
backseat. She was practically hump- 
ing him, turning toward him with her 
hand sliding up his thigh. Fortu- 
nately, we were close to home, and 
then without even a glass of wine 
or any more talk, we retired to the 
bedroom. “Is there anything | should 
know in advance?” Daniel asked. | 
appreciated that he was concerned 
enough to ask, but there was nothing 
I wanted other than to be naked with 
the two of them. 

"Nothing at all—she's yours to do 
with as you wish." We all knew that 
Steph could stick up for herself and 
would voice her likes and dislikes. 

“All right then," he said, and 
pulled Stephanie close. Soon they 
were naked and making out, stand- 
ing pressed against one another. | 
moved behind her, sliding my cock 
between her asscheeks. | couldn't 
avoid touching Daniel in that position, 
but | didn't want to. | wasn't about to 
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fuck him, but feeling him stroking 
my wife turned me on. As | got more 
comfortable, | reached around them, 
tugging Daniels hips closer, so the 
three of us were sandwiched tightly 
against one another. 

“I've always wondered what it 
would be like to be with two men at 
once," Stephanie murmured. She'd 
never shared that particular fantasy 
with me, but I was glad she was 
now. 

"Your wife is so incredible, Shane," 
Daniel said as he reached up to tug 
on her large, erect nipples. | felt her 
body jerk against me and suddenly 
longed to be inside her. I shifted us 
closer to the bed, and Steph got my 
message, tugging Daniel with her. | 
let them take a moment to get com- 
fortable and retrieved a small bottle 
of lube. Very quickly, the sounds of 
kisses and lusty murmurings met 
my ears, and my cock jerked in re- 
sponse. | returned to the bed to find 
my wife positioned over Daniel, about 
to take his cock into her wet cunt. 

"Let me." | placed my hands on 
her hips and helped guide him inside 
her. Pushing Stephanie down onto 
Daniel's hard dick was so arousing, I 
feared | might come. | watched them 
bounce against one another while | 
lubed up my cock, then slid one slick 
finger into Stephanie's asshole. She 
loves anal penetration, especially 
when she's got something else fill- 
ing her pussy, and | often finger-fuck 
her backdoor while she's on top of 
me. This would combine the best 
of both worlds. | got on top of her, 
rubbing the engorged head of my 
cock against her tight hole. “Are you 
ready?” | asked, more as a formal- 
ity than anything because I could tell 
she was 

But Daniel was the one who an- 
swered! “Yes. Shane, fuck her ass. I 
want us both to be inside your sexpot 
of a wife at the same time!" Appar- 
ently, we all wanted the same thing 
BEST 


because Steph reached back and 
guided my dick into her anus. 

"Yes," she cried, and started buck- 
ing against us. Her ass is always 
tight, but it felt even tighter because 
she was so stuffed with cock. | knew 
that my dick and Daniel's were sepa- 
rated by only a thin layer of my wife's 
flesh, and that further aroused me. 
It's not every woman who can so ably 
handle two cocks at once, and I liked 
that my Stephanie was lusty enough 
not just to do it, but to bask in the ex- 
perience. 

Daniel reached up and pulled 
apart Stephanie's asscheeks, creat- 
ing a visual of my cock drilling into 
her ass that | would remember for- 
ever. | kept staring as my shaft dis- 
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appeared inside her tight pink hole 
while she slowly bucked between 
her two lovers. “Oh God, I'm gonna 
come," Daniel cried out. “You look so 
beautiful, Stephanie.” | couldn't see 
her face but could imagine the look 
of fierce concentration on it as she 
inched closer to climax. 

“Tell me when you're ready, Steph. 
| can't wait to pump my load into your 
ass." | started fucking her faster, lov- 
ing that she had another man's come 
already inside her. She tightened 
around me, one hand resting on Dan- 
iel's chest while the other rubbed her 
clit until she climaxed, her asshole 
cinching around my cock. | couldn't 
hold back and exploded into her ass, 
causing her to scream loudly. 
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Part of me couldn't believe we'd 
just done that, but when I saw her 
making out with Daniel, I knew that 
we very well had. "Why don't you 
spend the night?" | suggested, fig- 
uring there was more threesome fun 
to be had. | was right; Daniel slept 
in our bed with us, and we shared 
Stephanie again in the morning. | got 
a blowjob while Daniel fucked my 
wife. Now Daniel is more than just a 
friend, and comes over for the occa- 
sional triple play. The rest of the time, 
Stephanie's all mine, but knowing 
that | can share her once in a while 
makes life all the more exciting. 

Mr. Snane J., 
Cherry Hill, New Jersey 


WORK BECOMES PLAY 

AS OFFICE MATES 

TAKE THEIR SIMMERING 
PASSION TO THE 

NEXT LEVEL 

It took years for something to finally 
happen between us, but our attrac- 
tion to each other had been brewing 
for quite some time. In the beginning, 
Aaron and | would flirt playfully and 
exchange small smiles throughout 
our workday. Aaron would comment 
that he liked my dress. | would com- 
pliment him on his haircut or touch his 
shoulder while leaning over to point 
out items on his computer screen. | 
would get goose bumps when he'd 
enter the copy room. He'd put a hand 
on my waist as he'd reach past me to 
grab something out of the printer. We 
were always touching each other not 
so innocently whenever we had the 
chance. We insisted on the charade, 
when in our hearts we longed to be 
going at it. | knew it, he knew it, but 
we tried to keep it professional. But a 
kettle can only boil for so long before 
it has to let off steam. 

One day we went uptown together 
to attend a meeting. It was in a 
swanky hotel's conference room. The 
ride up in the plush elevator seemed 
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so, too. We stood close to each other 
with our arms and shoulders touch- 
ing. Neither of us said a word. We 
went to our meeting and took care of 
business, but every time | looked up, 
I noticed Aaron stealing glimpses at 
me from across the table. This was 
very different from the kind of flirting 
we normally did. This was not inno- 
cent. Gone were the playful glances. 
He was looking at me with sexual 
longing. A nervous excitement filled 
me as | returned his lustful gaze. 

It took everything in my power not 
to jump his bones in the elevator as 
we made our way down to the lobby, 
but | kept my cool. Aaron hailed a 
cab once we were on the street, and 
we silently headed back to our office. 
It was a really cold day, and | men- 
tioned | was freezing. Aaron put his 
arm around me and pulled me close 
to him. This actual embrace was a 
first for us. | snuggled close to him. 
“My hands are like ice," | said, and 
boldly put my right one between his 
thighs to warm it. He looked into my 
eyes and pulled me closer. We were 
about to kiss when the cab stopped. 
We snapped back into reality, afraid 
someone might spot us, and headed 
into the building where we were sud- 
denly alone in an elevator again. 
When the doors slid closed, we im- 
mediately lunged at each other. 
During our ride up to the twenty-first 
floor, we made the most of our short 
time together. We were kissing furi- 
ously, his arms around my back and 
mine on his biceps until the elevator 
chime rang, signaling the doors were 
about to open. We quickly parted. | 
straightened my disheveled clothes 
and exited the elevator before Aaron, 
heading down the hall to my office, 
feeling his eyes burning through my 
skirt as | walked away. 

When | got back to my office, | 
closed the door to collect myself. My 
phone rang, and | saw his extension 
BEST 


come up on my caller ID. | picked 
up, and he immediately started talk- 
ing. “I'd like to finish what we started. 
What are you doing tonight?” 

I was meeting my friend and her 
husband for dinner, and couldn't get 
out of it. So we made plans to go out 
after work the following night. | was 
distracted the rest of the afternoon, 
not unable to concentrate on any- 
thing except what was going to hap- 
pen between us. 

By six o'clock, | was still sitting at 
my desk. | didn't have to meet my 
friend at the restaurant until seven 
o'clock, and | was killing time by 
getting some extra work done. The 
office was a ghost town after five. | 
was hammering away at my key- 
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board when I noticed someone stop 
in my doorway. It was Aaron. He 
said he was hanging around to finish 
up some work. We both just stared 
at each other for a while, and then 
my heart skipped a beat when he 
walked into my office and shut the 
door behind him. | stood up and met 
him halfway across the room. In sec- 
onds, we were as entangled as we 
had been earlier in the elevator. 

His cock was rock-hard already; 
| could feel it under my hand as | 
rubbed him through his pants. He un- 
buttoned my blouse and tossed it on 
the floor, then pulled my pantyhose 
down my legs. | stepped out of my 
shoes, and he pulled off my stock- 
ings entirely. Aaron kissed my neck, 
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and then made his way down my 
body, sucking one of my nipples 
into his mouth on his journey down- 
ward. | was like putty in his hands. 
At one point, | remembered that we 
were in front of a giant window, and 
the shades were up. Later at dinner, 
| recalled what had happened and 
wondered if anyone in the neighbor- 
ing building saw us going at it. 

After paying considerable atten- 
tion to my heaving breasts, Aaron 
kissed and licked his way down my 
belly, then got on his knees in front 
of me. He hiked up my short skirt 
and shoved his head between my 
parted legs. | moaned as he began 
to slowly lick my clit. His hands were 
cupping my ass, but | was getting so 
into it | almost fell over. He instructed 
me to climb up on the desk. When 
I did, Aaron sat in my chair and 
rolled in closer to me. He pulled my 
knees apart and dove into my cunt 
again. As he ate my pussy, | leaned 
‘on my elbows and tossed my head 
back, enjoying every moment of his 
tongue-work. | had fantasized about 
doing it with Aaron so many times, 
but | never thought it would actually 
happen right there in my office! 

Well, happily, it was even better 
than it was in my fantasies. Fueled by 
years of dirty thoughts, it didn't take 
me long to reach climax, and soon 
| was grinding my pussy against his 
mouth as | came. | threw my legs 
over his shoulders and dug into his 
back with my heels as | bucked and 
shivered, flooding his mouth with my 
juices. 

| took a deep breath, and then 
looked down at Aaron. | started to 
laugh because there | was, almost to- 
tally naked, and he still had every bit 
of his clothing on. I wanted to repay 
him for making me feel so incredible, 
so | slid down off my desk onto his 
lap. I took off his tie and undid a cou- 
ple of buttons on his shirt, but then 
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prize. I climbed off his lap and un- 
Zipped his pants, pulling out his stiff 
cock. Aaron moaned the second | 
touched it. As | engulfed his dick in 
my warm mouth, he slid his fingers 
through my hair. “| always dreamed 
about you doing this," he confessed. 
| took my mouth off his dick for a 
moment to tell him not to worry. “I'll 
make all your dreams come true." He 
laughed, then gasped as | swooped 
down, taking his entire length down 
my throat. I'm sure if the cleaning 
crew was on the other side of the of- 
fice door, they could hear the slurp- 
ing sounds | was making. | couldn't 
help it though; he tasted so good. 
His cock was wide, too, and it was 
hard to stuff the whole thing in my 
mouth, but | was so hungry for him 
| managed. “My God,” he growled, 
clearly trying to hold off his orgasm. 
“You have to stop this. You're going 
to make me come, but | want to fuck 
you so bad.” 

With that, | slowed down and 
stopped massaging his balls. | 
wanted him to fuck me, too, so | lay 
back on the office floor. Aaron stood 
up and finished undressing him- 
self, then climbed on top of me. He 
looked me directly in the eyes, his 
cock hovering at the entrance to my 
pussy. “Are you sure about this?” he 
asked teasingly. 

"Please, do it," | begged. The 
words were barely out of my mouth 
when he speared me with his shaft. 
It was like heaven, feeling his hard 
cock sink into my warm, wet sex. He 
slid into me to the hilt, and | wrapped 
my legs around his back as he pas- 
sionately pounded into me. Our hips 
rocked together with the frenzied lust 
of impatient new lovers. | struggled 
to keep from crying out loud as | 
bucked up to greet his every thrust. 
He mashed his pelvis against my 
clit, quickly causing another orgasm. 
Feeling my spasming pussy milk his 
shaft, it wasn't long before he came 
BEST 
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as well, collapsing on top of me with 
a satisfied sigh. We kissed deeply, 
still locked in a sticky embrace, be- 
fore we parted with a laugh. 

| noticed the time and jumped up 
in a bit of a panic. I still had to meet 
my friend. | quickly gathered my 
clothes and freshened my makeup. 
My hair was a total mess, but | did 
the best | could to make myself pre- 
sentable. | kissed Aaron deeply and 
promised to do it all again tomorrow, 
then ran out the door to my dinner 
obligation. 

That was one of the best sexual 
experiences I've ever had in my life. 
Aaron and | dated for a while, until 
he took a job in another city, and we 
decided to go our separate ways. 
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There are some days, though, when 

I still sit in my office and daydream 

about the time I sat on this very desk 
while a coworker ate my pussy. 

Ms. Lilianna J., 

New York, New York 


I WATCHED MY 

BISEXUAL GIRLFRIEND 

GET IT ON WITH 

ANOTHER HOT CHICK 

On our very first date, my girlfriend, 
Alyssa, looked up at me and bit her 
lip. “Tom, there's something | have to 
tell you, and | hope it won't make you 
not want to see me again.” | looked 
up at her, hoping | wouldn't be dis- 
appointed because | was already at- 
tracted to her. She had a great laugh, 
a killer smile, and an interesting job 
as an EMT. She looked gorgeous 
with her black ringlet curls, pale skin, 
bright red lipstick and elegant black 
dress. She was sexy without being 
too over-the-top; her large breasts 
were slightly hidden by the dress but 
still displayed in an enticing manner. 

| waited hesitantly, but what she 
said next turned out to be far from a 
dealbreaker. “I'm bisexual, and I can't 
commit to one man or one woman. | 
don't need to have a harem, but if | 
were to get in a relationship with you, 
I still would want to occasionally have 
sex with girls." She said it in a rush, 
let out a long breath, and then bat- 
ted her lashes at me, waiting for my 
response. 

My cock was so hard, both from 
imagining her licking another wom- 
an's warm, wet cunt, as well as from 
the fact that she was so nervous to tell 
me; that must have meant she liked 
me. | took Alyssa's hand in mine, titil- 
lated beyond belief. “| know we just 
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met, but I have to tell you that is one 
of the hottest things I've ever heard. 
You're welcome to do whatever you 
want with as many girls as you want. 
I'd love to stay on the sidelines and 
watch sometime, and if that's not 
possible, then I'd like you to tell me 
all about it. | can only imagine a girl 
as gorgeous as you are, Alyssa, with 
another girl..." | trailed off, unable 
to say anything else for fear of com- 
ing in my pants. 

Alyssa beamed at me. ‘I'm so 
glad.” Then she leaned forward, one 
of her ringlets tickling my cheek as 
she whispered in my ear. “Because 
| think youre totally hot. I've been 
imagining your cock inside me all 
through dinner, and | didn't want 
to be disappointed.” | immediately 
pulled out my wallet, threw more 
than enough cash on the table to 
cover the tab, and took Alyssa home, 
where | slammed her up against the 
wall and fucked her hard, burying my 
head in her gorgeous, sweet-smell- 
ing hair. “Tell me what you do with the 
girls you take home," | said. 

Without missing a beat, she started 
telling me in precise detail about 
her lesbian sex adventures. “Well, 
sometimes | just want to have my 
mouth full of a girl—her breasts, her 
pussy, her ass. | may tie her down 
to my four-poster bed and devour 
her slowly but surely, drawing out 
her pleasure until she's dripping-wet. 
Other times, I like to use my favorite 
purple dildo, ramming it in and out of 
her and watching her convulse with 
pleasure.” My own cock was piston- 
ing in and out of her when she said 
that, and | couldn't help but explode 
inside her. “Yeah,” she said softly, 
then started frigging her clit, clutch- 
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‘ing me üghtiy a she came. 

| was so enthralled that after she 
fell asleep in my arms, | stayed up 
all night gazing at her. | didn't want 
to bring up my desire to watch her 
with another girl again, but it certainly 
stayed on my mind. We were insepa- 
rable for the next two weeks, part- 
ing only to go to work before return- 
ing home to strip each other naked 
and make love in every position we 
could think of. Then, as luck would 
have it, her friend Melanie said she 
was coming to town for the weekend 
and didn't have a place to stay. “You 
can crash with me,” said Alyssa into 
her phone, giving me a sexy wink. 
My heart started pounding. Was this 
going to be the night? | didn't say 
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doorbell finally rang, Alyssa took a 


deep breath, flashed me a grin, then 
headed to answer the door wearing 
a see-through white tank top, sans 
bra, and a little denim skirt that barely 
covered her ass. | wasn't sure if she 
was wearing panties, but | was hop- 
ing she wasn't. 

When she opened the door, | 
had to struggle not to gasp aloud. 
Melanie was a total bombshell! She 
had stick-straight blonde hair, huge 
breasts, a tiny waist and a beauti- 
ful smile. Her skin was a toasty tan 
color, as befitting a woman who lives 
in Los Angeles and only works a few 
days a week as a bathing-suit model. 
I'd had a feeling she'd be hot, but 
her beauty was out of this world. I'd 


My cock stiffened 
before I even saw my girlfriend with 
her head tilted back, 
getting finger-fucked by her friend. 


anything, but Alyssa's body language 
seemed to indicate that she was get- 
ting turned on. Then when she got off 
the phone, she raced around, taking 
a shower, spritzing herself with per- 
fume, putting on makeup and trying 
to tidy her house. 

“Are you nervous, Alyssa?” | asked 
her, pulling her close and fondling 
her ass through her skintight jeans. 

She laughed, but | could tell she 
was. "Not really. Okay, maybe a little. 
| just want you and Melanie to get 
along.” 

“Somehow, | don't think it'll be a 
problem,” | told her. | continued to 
watch her dart around, amused and 
aroused at the evening's potential. Fi- 
nally | opened a bottle of wine and 
took out three glasses. When the 
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told Alyssa I'd take care of dinner, 
so | went about making beef stew 
while the two of them caught up. As 
| worked, | tried to ignore the flurry of 
gossip, excited squeals, and girlish 
conversation. | focused on my task, 
slowly sipping from my wineglass as 
| cooked our meal. The girls' voices 
died down, so | turned on the radio 
and cooked, stirred and added 
spices until the stew was perfect. 
Then | turned off the stove, placed a 
cover on the pot, and went to find my 
sexy girlfriend and her hot friend. 

As | entered the bedroom, | heard 
noises that certainly weren't laugh- 
ter. They were lusty, sensual groans 
and could only mean one thing. My 
cock stiffened before | even saw my 
girlfriend with her head tilted back, 
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getting finger-fucked by her blonde 
friend, whose lips were poised above 
Alyssa's chest, sucking on one nip- 
ple, then moving to the next. “Hi, 
baby,” cooed Alyssa when she saw 
me walk in 

Melanie must nave heard, but she 
didn't stop what she was doing. “Is 
it okay if | watch?” | asked, hoping 
neither woman would object. 

Melanie paused from pleasuring 
my girlfriend, turned and looked at 
me, then said, ‘I'd love that.” Then 
she withdrew her fingers from Alys- 
sa's pussy and sucked on them 


and began lapping at her cunt. My 
girlfriend was so overcome that she 
dropped my cock. | stepped back 
to better observe the two, the sight 
a lifelong fantasy come true. Not 
only were two beautiful women fuck- 
ing in my bed, but one of them was 
my girlfriend! | beat off frantically, 
soon coming in a hot torrent as the 
sound of Melanie's tongue lapping 
Alyssa's wet sex kicked me over the 
edge. The blonde bombshell lifted 
her head, her lips coated in my girl- 
friend's cream, and smiled at me be- 
fore moving up to give Alyssa a lusty 


loudly while staring right at me. | im- 
mediately whipped out my cock and 
began stroking it, and Melanie turned 
back around. | could tell Alyssa was 
angling to get up, but her friend was 
the more aggressive of the two and 
kept shoving her back down, wanting 
to savor her flavor. | stepped closer, 
wanting Alyssa to see how aroused 
the sight of her in this gir-on-girl dal- 
liance had made me. 

When Alyssa reached out for my 
cock, | let her take it in her hand, and 
she jerked me off for a moment, while 
Melanie switched things up again 
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kiss. Then Melanie straddled Alyssa's 
face and had her eat her pussy, her 
beautiful hair falling behind her as 
she rode Alyssa's tongue to a shud- 
dering orgasm. 

Both girls welcomed me into the 
bed, and we cuddled, with the girls 
occasionally making out. Later on, 
Melanie asked if she could watch 
Alyssa and | fuck, and | was more 
than happy to put on a little show. 
Just like when it's the two of us, our 
little trio rarely left the bed. | didn't 
even want to fuck Melanie, because 
watching her do my girlfriend was 
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even more pleasurable. We were sad 

to see her go, but she's invited us to 

visit, and you can bet we're going to 
very soon! 

Mr. TomK., 

Greensboro, North Carolina 


BEAUTY SCHOOL 

STUDENT TURNS 

HER BOYFRIEND INTO 

THE PERFECT MODEL 

When | started taking cosmetology 
classes at my local beauty school, 
| knew immediately that | wanted to 
make my living as a makeup artist. 
Some people assume that | made 
that choice because | couldn't get 
into college, but that's not true at all. 
| chose this profession because of 
my love of the work and consider it 
an art. I've always enjoyed dressing 
up and have been experimenting 
with lipstick, shadow, and eyeliner 
since | was a teenager. Transforming 
someone into a beautiful creature is 
a feeling like none other, and | love 
the happy reactions of my pleased 
clients. But recently, | got to take my 
makeup lust to a whole new level 
when my boyfriend, Pete, agreed to 
model for me. 

| was bemoaning the fact that 
while | had a mannequin head on 
which to practice some techniques 
and colors, it was nothing like a real 
person's face. Then Pete said, “What 
about me? I'm willing to offer up my 
face in the name of beauty." 

At first, | looked at him like he was 
crazy. Don't get me wrong, he's to- 
tally hot and always reminds me— 
and plenty of other women—of Brad 
Pitt. He has short blond hair and sexy 
features, but him in makeup? | wasn't 
sure how that would work. He contin- 
ued his argument when | looked at 
him skeptically. “Look, | know I'm not 
a woman, but you can do whatever 
you want to me—shave me, pluck my 
brows, put goop on me. It's okay. | 
want to help you be the best makeup 
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artist ever.” That's another thing | love 
about Pete; he’s totally supportive of 
me, and | know he wants me to suc- 
ceed. 

“Are you sure? I've never put 
makeup on a guy before.” 

“Of course I'm sure, and maybe it'll 
even be fun,” he said. 

It wasn't really what | was expect- 
ing, but | got out a robe and draped 
it over his shoulders, then gave him a 
close shave. | was surprised at how 
sensual an experience it was; he al- 
ways shaves himself, and it looks like 
a quick and efficient process. Sure, | 
love to run my fingers along his ultra- 
smooth cheeks, but I didn't realize 
that the actual act of shaving his skin 
would turn me on so much. However, 
| tried to hide my arousal and | bus- 
ied myself with the task at hand. | 
smoothed on a layer of foundation, 
testing a few shades until | found the 
one that most closely matched his 
skin. Pete held perfectly still for me, 
his lips and eyes closed, breathing 
lightly through his nose, while | cov- 
ered every exposed inch of his skin 
with the light beige cream. When | 
gently pressed against his eyelids, 
he finally spoke. “My eyelids?” he 
asked. 

“Yes, it'll help the shadow stay 
on longer. Now keep them closed,” 
I said, relishing the power I had to 
transform him. 

He sat back again, and | took out 
my tweezer and shaped his eye- 
brows. Thankfully, his aren't too bushy 
so they didn't need much work, but | 
neatened them up, then added some 
brow gel and brushed them until they 
perfectly framed his eyes. | swiped 
powder along his forehead, dusting 
his cheeks and chin as well. | stood 
back for a moment to get my bear- 
ings and chose which color of blush 
to use. The blush was what really 
made Pete start to look like a woman 
and made me realize the potential 
of having a girlie guy in front of me. 

91 


Release: Storadlags & FaritaMag 


Ciara 


E 


Ime Mn efie fe powder, 
his face became prettier and less 
masculine. By the time | was ready 
to add eyeliner, | realized | was get- 
ting horny about kissing not Pete, 
but his new feminine self. "You look 
beautiful,” | said softly as | painted 
his eyelids with a glittering purple, 
then lined them with a deeper violet, 
before | had him open his eyes so 
I could add mascara. | stroked the 
brush along his lashes, making them 
long and lush. 

"Now for your pretty lips," | said, 
tracing a finger over them, glad that 
he regularly uses Chapstick so they 
were smooth. I started with some 
dark red lip liner, outlining his mouth, 
then I filled it in with a base coat of 


biased, but if | didn't know any better, 
his face could have been that of a 
very hot girl. 

"You look beautiful—and sexy," 
I said, feeling my heart rate speed 
up. | wanted to kiss this gorgeous 
woman before me. | held up a mirror 
for him and Pete gasped. 

"Wow, Monica, you made me look 
so... hot. | mean, I'd fuck me." | 
stepped forward, sliding between 
his legs and placing my hand on his 
cock. It was rock-hard, and I stroked 
it through his jeans. 

"You're like a chick with a dick," I 
said. I'd meant it to sound half-joking, 
but I was so turned on it came out 
more seriously than I intended. I un- 
zipped his jeans and freed his cock, 


My cunt tightened 
around his thrusting cock as he 
flicked my nipples with 
his tongue, and soon I was coming. 


a matching deep red. felt a tingle 
of excitement as | watched his nor- 
mally pale lips turn into a kissable, 
intense red, befitting a woman who 
knows what she wants and goes 
after it. I slipped a tissue between his 
lips to blot the color. “Press your lips 
together for me," | instructed. He did, 
the action clearly awkward for him, 
and when | pulled the tissue away, | 
was stunned. My Pete had become 
a woman, thanks to the trusty skills 
I'd learned at beauty school. "Wait, 
there's one more thing," | said, pull- 
ing out a wand of lip gloss. "Pucker 
your lips," I told him, and when he 
followed suit, | swiped the shimmer- 
ing gloss over his lips. 

"| want to see!" he said, as | sur- 
veyed him from different angles. l'm 
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running my thumb over the hot, en- 
gorged crown. “I love how beautiful 
you look—but that you still have this 
big, hard cock to play with.” 

“Tell me more,” he said, and | 
pushed aside the robe he was 
wearing and sank to my knees. The 
sight of Pete's made-up face, those 
gleaming, bold eyes staring back 
at me, as well as his glistening lips, 
had my pussy dripping. | took his 
cockhead into my mouth, keeping it 
there as | ran my tongue along the 
head. It was surreal but exciting to 
hear his very masculine voice come 
out from those vamped-up lips when 
he groaned and said, “Yeah, baby, 
suck my cock." 

It was like having the best of both 
worlds, because | like nothing bet- 
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by Pete's cock. | consider myself 
bisexual because | also like making 
out with and occasionally having sex 
with other girls, but unless there's a 
guy's hard dick involved, something 
feels like it's missing. Seeing his 
lovely features, ones I'd made into 
strikingly female ones, turned me on 
to no end. 

"| need you to fuck me.” | said, ris- 
ing and pressing his hands between 
my legs. My jeans were damp with 
desire, and | kissed Pete, not car- 
ing if | smeared his lipstick. And 
smear it | did, plunging my tongue 
deep into his mouth and giving him 
a full-tongue kiss. | placed my hands 
on his cheeks, feeling the layers of 
makeup as we made out, while | 
came as close to straddling him as 
I could. 

Then he broke our kiss, lifted me 
up, and moved us over to our king- 
size bed. “| had no idea how hot 
this would make you,” he said as he 
stripped me naked. He moved me 
so | was flush with the edge of the 
bed while he towered over me, ready 
to fuck. | spread my legs wide, let- 
ting my knees drop to my sides as 
he pushed his pants off and then slid 
his cock inside me. Again, it was an 
odd but arousing sensation to look 
at this gorgeous, womanly face, with 
lipstick smeared all around the lips, 
and feel Pete's powerful cock slam- 
ming into me. | liked it, though, and 
when he leaned down to suck on my 
nipples, getting some of the remain- 
ing red hue on my engorged nubs, | 
convulsed in pleasure. My cunt tight- 
ened around his thrusting cock as he 
flicked my nipples with his tongue, 
and very soon, | was coming. 

"Thats it, Monica, give it to me," 
he said. Pete gets off when I gush, 
and wont let himself come until | do. 
But since I had, he pulled out and 
jerked off in front of me. "Do you want 
my come?" he asked, even though 
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he had to know the answer from the 
countless times I'd begged him to 
coat me with his cream. 

"Yes, yes, spray me," | said, open- 
ing my mouth wide. He climbed 
over me and jerked off right onto my 
lips so that when he let loose, | was 
treated to a faceful of semen, which 
I eagerly gobbled, my tongue claim- 
ing as much of it as I could. 

We kissed again, further smearing 
his makeup with his come until hardly 
any of either was left. “I think it's time 
to try out a new look for you," | said, 
running a finger along his sweaty 
forehead. 

“I'm more than happy to submit to 
your makeup kit anytime—as long 
as you fuck me like that when we're 
done," he said. I now plan to test all 
of my new ideas on Pete, and maybe 
ask him to be my model at my final 
exam. My teachers will have to give 
me an “A” when they see how | can 
turn my boyfriend into a sexy, fuck- 
able woman! And even if they don't, 
VII get to take home my beautiful 
lover and fuck his brains out. 

Ms. Monica B., 
Boston, Massachusetts 


HIS NEW CAR IS THE TICKET 

TO MORE PUSSY THAN 

HE CAN HANDLE 

Sometimes the hottest events are the 
‘ones you can't plan. I'll go to a club 
thinking I'm going to get busy with 
some beautiful girl, only to find that 
she has a boyfriend. But ever since 
I got my latest car, I've had more 
pussy than | can handle. 

I work in customer service, so I 
don't make tons of money, and I fig- 
ured that I didn't need a new car that 
would just get dented immediately 
after | bought it. So | asked around 
and found out that | could buy a used 
cop car for a price that was in my 
budget. What | didn't realize is that 
after they removed the lights, bar- 
rier and other symbols of “cop car,” | 
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would have a relatively old-fashioned 
looking vehicle that also resembled 
the livery cars roaming around my 
city. 

On my second night tooling around 
in my car, | was waiting at a red light 
at two in the moming, and an attrac- 
tive woman knocked on the window. 
She was tall, with straight black hair, 
and wore a white top and black skirt, 
which showed enough leg to confirm 
that she was extremely hot. Women 
like that don't usually approach me. 
I'm not saying | don't get a lot of girls, 
but usually I'm the one to approach 
them, so this was new to me. | rolled 
down the window and she said, “Can 
you take me downtown?” 

“What?” | asked, more than a little 


to drive you for free.” It was late and | 
had nowhere else to be, and | could 
think of lesser ways to spend my time 
than escorting a gorgeous gal home. 

“If you're sure. I'm Gloria, by the 
way,” she said, sliding into the back- 
seat. | couldn't see up her skirt, but 
even the hint of thigh that she re- 
vealed as she sat set my imagination 
racing. 

As it turned out, she wasnt going 
home—but to a party. “My friends 
and | stay up late. That's when the fun 
really starts," she said. She was back 
to her gregarious self after she'd 
settled into the backseat. Normally, 
I'd want a single passenger to sit up 
front, but there was a definite erotic 
charge in the air, and feeling like her 


I heard her moaning, 

and that's when I pumped my come 
into her mouth, and 

she did indeed swallow every drop. 


confused. Was she hitting on me? 

"You're a taxi, right?" she said, now 
sounding impatient, but still looking 
hot as she tapped her foot, waiting 
for my response. 

I didn't know what to do. | wasn't 
really a taxi and didn't want to mis- 
lead her, but damn, she was good- 
looking. "Well, miss, I'm not actually 
a taxi. See, | just have regular plates. 
Sorry," | said apologetically, feeling 
like I was doing the right thing, even 
if I'd miss out on the chance to spend 
more time talking with her. 

“Well, I'll pay you, anyway,” she 
said, then gave me a sexy smile. 
There weren't many other cars out on 
the road at that hour. 

"Listen, | can't charge you, that 
wouldnt be right, but I'd be happy 
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driver—a servant—gave our encoun- 
ter even more of a zing. Meanwhile, I 
kept my eyes on the road for the most 
part, but | was fantasizing about what 
it would be like to get a blowjob from 
her. Her lips were painted red and 
glossy, and they seemed like they 
were made for fellatio. 
| didn't share this observation with 
her, though; I just enjoyed the traffic- 
free ride. When we got to her des- 
tination, she invited me in. "Would 
you like to join us? Its a pretty mel- 
low crowd. It's the least | can do to 
repay you for your kindness," she 
said, reaching forward to tickle my 
arm with her sharp red nails. 
| inhaled deeply, then went with 
my gut and agreed. After all, maybe 
she'd been fantasizing about me the 
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way l'd been fantasizing about her 
during the ride. | walked behind her, 
admiring her ass in her tight leather 
skirt. She reached behind me and 
squeezed my hand, the contact mak- 
ing my dick even harder. 

We got buzzed inside the building, 
and we entered her friend's place, 
which held ten people who were 
lazing around the apartment. Music 
was playing, the TV was on with no 
sound, and bowls containing the 
remnants of chips and pretzels were 
Sitting around. She mixed me a Jack 
and Coke, then made one for herself. 
"Cheers," she said as we clinked 
glasses. Her friends had gone back 
to their conversations, and there was 
a decided intimacy to the moment. 
We drank while staring at each other 
over the rims of our glasses. 

Then Gloria put her glass down, 
stepped forward until our bodies 
were touching, and said, “I almost 
started touching myself in the cab. 
1 saw you checking me out and that 
made me so hot. | was hoping you'd 
come up so I'd get the chance to feel 
your cock for real." This was truly in- 
sane, but it was totally real. 

"Why me?" | asked, even as her 
fingers moved down my torso, before 
settling around my hard cock. 

"You're cute," she said, giving me 
a little grin. "And I'm the kind of girl 
who likes to get fucked hard, and I've 
had a month without any cock. l'm 
dying for it," she said. Girls like her 
are a rarity, and | let her lead me into 
someone's bedroom in the back of 
the apartment. Nobody seemed to 
mind that we were about to fuck. 

She shut the door and pressed me 
up against it. 

"Show me your dick," Gloria said, 
gesturing to my hard-on. She got 
down on her knees and stared up at 
me. She looked even more beautiful 
now; the color had mostly washed 
off her lips, but they were right there, 
waiting to suck me. | unzipped my 
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pants and pulled my dick out of my 
boxers. | held my cock in my hand 
and rubbed the head against her 
lips, teasing her. 

“Is this what you want, Gloria? 
I have a feeling that you're a very 
good cocksucker,” | said as | pushed 
my dick between her waiting lips. 

She swallowed me whole in one 
swoop, her hot, wet mouth delivering 
what was easily the best blowjob I'd 
ever received, due to her skill and to 
the unexpected nature of our tryst. 
I'd been ready to head home, appre- 
ciating having wheels as opposed 
to waiting for the bus, and suddenly 
there | was getting my dick sucked! 
After a few minutes, though, | pulled 
away. She pouted. 

"Didn't you say something about 
needing to get fucked?” | asked 
her. With that, | turned her around 
and bent her over the bed, lifting 
up her skirt to reveal a white lace 
thong that bisected her perfect ass- 
cheeks. They were as hot as the rest 
of her body, and | licked along her 
asscrack, pressing the lace against 
her puckered hole. “Maybe | should 
fuck your ass, instead,” | suggested, 
though I'd have been happy plung- 
ing my cock into either of her holes. 
She whimpered in response, and | 
pulled down her panties and once 
again teased her with my cockhead. 

“Fuck me, Nathan,” she begged 
when | offered her only the tip of my 
dick. | shoved it hard into her pussy, 
and she hit the bed, her body going 
flat beneath me. | dragged her ass 
up a little to get the best angle pos- 
sible and reamed her with my cock. 
We went at it for about ten minutes, 
with her pussy so tight around me 
and her ass bumping backward 
against me. While | had planned to 
pull out at some point and fuck her 
sweet ass, | didn't last that long. 

"You're gonna swallow my come, 
aren't you?" | asked her as | slowed 
down, knowing my inevitable climax 
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was soon approaching. 

“Yes, all of it," she said 

| pulled out and once again she got 
‘on her knees, but this time her vora- 
cious mouth felt even better. | held 
the back of her head as she deep- 
throated me, and | was pleased to 
see her fingers working between her 
legs. “You come for me,” | ordered, 
grabbing her by the hair and press- 
ing my dick as deeply as | could into 
her mouth. | heard her moaning, and 
soon | felt her trembling. That's when 
| pumped my come into her mouth, 
and she did indeed swallow every 
last drop 

When she was done, she got up 
and kissed me again, letting me 
taste the remnants of my seed. “So, 
need a ride home?” | asked her, re- 
alizing that her excuse to go to the 
party was just a way to get me alone 
so | could fuck her. | was more than 
happy to do it again. 

“Only if you'll stay the night.” | did, 
but we didn't get much sleep. After- 
ward, | left her my name and number 
and told her I'd be happy to be her 
personal chauffeur anytime. I've had 
other girls request rides, and while 
not all of them have turned out to be 
as wild as Gloria, I'm now always on 
the lookout for hot, horny girls who 
need to get fucked as much as they 
need a ride. 

Mr. Nathan R., 
Via E-Mail 


TWO GUYS GET IT ON 
AT THE URGING 
OF THEIR GIRLFRIENDS 
“Hey, man,” | said to my best friend, 
Jim, when he showed up for our 
weekly TV and pizza night. That's 
when our girlfriends, Cathy and Max- 
ine, head out on their own, usually 
going for drinks and to the movies. It 
works out perfectly because they're 
best friends, too. 

"Hey," he said, grabbing a beer 
from the fridge and plopping down 
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on the couch. The football game was 
already on, but the television was 
muted. Jim turned to me and said, 
"Maxine said the strangest thing to 
me the other night. We were lying in 
bed after we'd fucked and were flip- 
ping channels when we came across 
some gay porn. | was about to switch 
the channel again, but she grabbed 
my hand and said, 'No, leave it. This 
is hot.’ | couldnt believe it, but she 
was staring at the screen, fixated. 
Her fingers moved down to her 
pussy, and she started jerking her- 
self off, and | wound up eating her, 
all while she watched two guys get 
iton.” 

I stared at him, the football game 
forgotten. This was juicy stuff! “So 
then what?” 

“Well, then she told me that the 
thought of guys doing it, let alone 
watching, turned her on like nothing 
else. | had to really stop and think 
about that one. ‘What are you saying? 
Do you picture me doing it? | asked. 
"Well . . . sometimes, she said. ‘But | 
wouldn't want you to do anything you 
didn't want to. | just think it'd be hot." 
Then she reached for my cock and 
began sucking me off, but the funny 
thing was that | was already hard. As 
she swallowed me, I started picturing 
myself with another guy, and it made 
her blowjob even hotter. And when | 
told Maxine afterward, she grinned 
at me like I'd just bought her a new 
car.” 

| wasn't sure where this was going, 
but all the sex talk had made my 
dick hard. “So are you gonna do it?” 
| asked, trying to keep my tone ca- 
sual. 

"Well, um, I was thinking . . . | 
don't really know what I'm doing, 
and I'm sure a real guy who's into 
guys would see that right away. But | 
thought maybe you and | could see if 
were into it, and if it works, we could 
maybe put on a show for the girls.” 

The suggestion was so outra- 
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geous, so far removed from our 
usual sports, beer and pizza night, 
that | couldn't help but laugh. | also 
couldn't deny that my dick was as 
hard as a rock. “What would we do?" 
| asked, throwing the topic back to 
him 

Jim gave me a serious look, then 
reached for the remote and turned 
off the TV. He got up and put on the 
stereo, tuning it to a rock station we 
like, then headed back over to me. 
Suddenly everything had changed. 
He wasn't just my buddy Jim, but a 
man who, if | was correct, was about 
to suck my cock—and | wanted 
him to. “We could do this,” he said 
softly as he reached for my zipper, 
then lowered it. I've had plenty of 
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and starting to move lower. "Unh," | 
couldn't help but groan. His mouth 
felt so good, making me realize that 
it really doesn't matter who's doing 
the sucking. For someone who'd 
never done this before, Jim seemed 
1o know exactly how to swallow me, 
moving steadily downward until he 
had my entire length in his throat. He 
stayed there for a moment, his lips 
brushing against my pubic hair, and 
| reached forward and ran my fingers 
through his short hair, so different 
from Cathy's waves of curls. 

He responded to that instantly, 
and | gripped his hair more tightly 
as he slid back up for air. Soon we 
had a rhythm going, with me guiding 
Jim's face up and down my dick, him 


Her fingers moved 
to her pussy, and she started jerking 


herself off while 
she watched two guys get it on. 


girls give me blowjobs, but having 
my best friend take my dick out and 
prepare to put it in his mouth was to- 
tally new to me. ! usually give Cathy 
words of encouragement, telling her 
how pretty she looks and how much 
I want her to suck me, but with Jim I 
stayed silent. 

Eventually, | leaned back and shut 
my eyes, figuring it would be easier 
for him without me watching. Plus, 
when he finally began to lick around 
the head of my cock, his mouth felt 
incredible. His tongue made circles 
around the sensitive tip, getting ac- 
quainted with the feel of it. | could 
hear Jim's heavy breathing and 
wondered if he was hard, too. Then 
he took the head into his mouth, his 
lips clamping down around my shaft 
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moaning when | bucked my hips up 
toward him and pressed down more 
firmly with my hands. We were work- 
ing in sync to get me off, and by then, 
with Jim's grunts as a clue, | was 
pretty sure he was hard. | was curi- 
ous about what his cock looked like, 
and figured l'd return the favor when 
he was done. | opened my eyes and 
the sight of my best friend with his 
mouth wrapped around my shaft was 
too much for me. "I'm gonna come!" 
| yelled, hoping that was okay to do 
in his mouth. He moaned and tried 
to mumble something but didnt try 
to move away, so | took that as a yes 
and spurted my load deep into his 
mouth. | stared in awe as Jim swal- 
lowed every last drop of my seed, 
sucking me until he'd gotten every- 
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Then he looked up at me and 
smiled almost shyly, as if we'd just 
met, rather than been friends for 
over a decade. "Wow," | said. "Come 
here," | ordered, and he hopped onto 
the couch. If having Jim suck my dick 
was strange, then kissing him was a 
very close second, but when our lips 
touched, it was more tender than I'd 
expected. I think I'd thought we'd be 
thrashing around and kissing roughly, 
but when his tongue slipped between 
my lips, it sent shivers through my 
body. My tongue toyed with his, and 
I grabbed his arms and maneuvered 
myself so that | was on top of him. 

"You're really good at that,” | said 
as | fondled his cock while reaching 


the base, focusing on making his 
Cock slick with my saliva. 

"Yeah," was all Jim managed to 
say, and once | got the hang of glid- 
ing up and down his shaft, I started 
to enjoy the taste of his cock. It was 
different than eating a girl's pussy, but 
exciting in its own way, plus | could 
feel every bit of pleasure | gave him 
from the way his dick moved against 
my tongue. Soon | was grasping it 
in my fist, my hand riding up, then 
squeezing him as my lips moved 
down to meet my hand's thrust. 
"Harder," he instructed, and | imme- 
diately obeyed, tightening my grip 
and making my lips lock more firmly 
around him. Soon the head of his 
cock was slamming against the roof 


Soon the head 
of his cock was slamming against 
the roof of my mouth 
as I moved quickly to get him off. 


under his shirt to toy with his nipple. 

Jim moaned, then said, “Begin- 
ner's luck, | guess." Then he didn't 
say anything at all as | unzipped 
his jeans and took out his dick. It 
was longer than mine and a little 
less thick, but still enticing. I'd never 
wanted to suck another man's cock 
before, but you couldn't have paid 
me not to suck Jim's! I went for it, 
without his hesitation, figuring that | 
would learn by doing. | got halfway 
down before | realized that giving a 
blowjob is harder than it looks. | had 
newfound respect for Cathy, because 
she goes down on me all the time. | 
eased back up, but Jim didn't seem 
to notice any difficulty | was having. 
| took a deep breath, then started 
again, and got all the way down to 
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of my mouth as | moved quickly to 
get him off. The next thing I knew, he 
was coming in my mouth, and I got 
my first taste of male come. This was 
entirely different than Cathy's juice— 
it was thicker, saltier, and creamier. 
| was eager to swallow all of it, but 
there was so much and I had never 
done it before, so some of it slipped 
down my chin. 
| bashfully wiped it away, then re- 
sumed sucking until Jim was done 
coming. Then I sat up and looked at 
him and laughed. "Well, | guess Max- 
ine knows what she's talking about." 
"Yeah, really. Who knew? Let's 
keep this a secret for now so we can 
‘practice,’ and when we're camera- 
ready, we can make our own gay 
porn video for the girls to watch 
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and enjoy at their leisure. We'll tell 
them they should have a chick flick 
night and slip them the tape.” Then 
we went back to our usual routine, 
cracking open beers, joking around, 
and enjoying each others company. 
I'm glad that we're so close that we 
can tell each other anything, and 
explore each other's body in totally 
unexpected ways. Then again, what 
else are best friends for? 
Mr. Evan R., 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


HIS GO-GETTER 

GIRLFRIEND 

JUMPSTARTS THEIR 

FIRST THREESOME 

My girlfriend, Lia, is the one who 
makes most of the decisions in our 
relationship, from where to go for din- 
ner to how often we have sex. She's 
not dominant per se, but her person- 
ality is much better suited to those 
kinds of choices. I'll sometimes sug- 
gest vacation spots or racy ideas, 
but somehow, she's usually able to 
read my mind before | say a word. It's 
‘one of the reasons | fell for her three 
years ago, in addition to the fact that 
she's a curvy, fiery redhead with big 
breasts, long legs, and a killer smile. 
Sometimes she looks at me with her 
green eyes, and her stare makes my 
cock so hard | need to fuck her right 
then and there. She knows that look 
well and uses it to her advantage. 

Over the years, we've tried every- 
thing, from sex in public to bondage 
and hot wax, all at her instigation, but 
until last weekend, everything we'd 
done had been with only the two of 
us. Even in public, we fucked fer- 
vently, while others looked on, lost in 
our own erotic world. But at her best 
friend Jane's birthday party, my girl 
took things to the next level. 

Lia wore a sexy, short white dress 
that showed off her glowing skin. The 
plunging neckline accentuated her 
large breasts, which were pressed 
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together by a push-up bra. She'd 
added white flip-flops and a pink and 
white flower in her hair, and wore a 
sheer layer of gloss on her lios. Her 
look was understated but undeniably 
hot, like she'd just gotten fucked—or 
was about to. 

Plenty of other guys were checking 
her out, but | didn't mind. My girl is hot 
and they can look all they want. | was 
content to chat with my friends, sip a 
drink, and enjoy the glorious South- 
ern California weather. | got wapped 
up in a debate about local politics 
with my friend Mike, and failed to no- 
tice that Lia and Jane's friend Claire 
had begun flirting. Claire is a tall, 
statuesque brunette with dyed black 
hair, red lipstick, killer shoes, and a 
way of walking and talking tnat lets 
you know she'd be incredible in bed. 
When | finally looked over and found 
Claire toying with Lia's hair, while 
Lias fingers danced on Claire's hip, 
my cock stiffened and I had trouble 
concentrating on what Mike was say- 
ing. 

Lia looked over at me and bit her 
lip, her cheeks flushing as they tend 
to do when she knows I'm watching 
her. She whispered something in 
Claire's ear, then walked across the 
room and curled her index finger, 
motioning for me to approach her. | 
excused myself and went over, sure 
that anyone looking could see my 
erection. “Hey, baby," she said, lift- 
ing herself onto her toes, wrapping 
her arms around me, and giving me 
a hug. Then she wiggled her belly 
against my hard cock, making me 
moan. | put my hands on her ass and 
held her tight. "God, you're so sexy. 
If we were alone, your dress would 
be up, your panties pushed down, 
and my cock would be inside you,” I 
whispered into her ear. She shivered 
against me and | squeezed tighter. 

"Did you want to tell me some- 
thing?" | asked when all she did was 
nuzzle me. | was more than content 
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to stand there and kiss her until we 
were both too aroused to stay in the 
living room, but | didn't want to ig- 
nore her. 

“Oh, yeah." | hadn't seen Lia blush 
like that since our first date and had 
gotten used to her boldness. “Well, 
Claire is really sexy, and | asked her 
if she'd be interested in coming home 
with us and having a threesome, and 
she said yes. But I said I'd have to 
ask you." She looked up at me ner- 
vously and expectantly. 

"And what makes you think I'd say 
no? If having you in my bed is totally 
hot, having the two of you will be in- 
credible." The truth was, I was glad 
she'd invited me, though I'd have 
been happy to watch the two of them 
go at it all on ther own 

She gave me a kiss, then rushed 
over to get Claire. When the tall 
woman walked over, holding my 
girlfriend's hand, | had to pinch my- 
self. | got lots of envious glances as | 
slipped between them and we exited 
together. On the drive home, Claire 
leaned over the backseat to place 
her hands on my shoulders. While at 
ared light, she squeezed them as Lia 
put her hand on my thighs. “Ladies, 
we're not going to make it home in 
one piece if you keep touching me. 
I'm a good driver, but not that good,” 
I said, laughing. 

| went back to driving, while Claire 
slipped her fingers inside her panties 
and began stroking herself. Both Lia 
and | took turns checking her out in 
the mirror, and Claire played up her 
masturbation exhibition when she 
saw us watching avidly. She moaned, 
thrusting against her fingers, and 
when we pulled into my driveway, 
she eased her wet fingers out and 
offered them to Lia to suck. Things 
were already heating up, and we 
hadn't even stepped in the house! 

We got inside and went upstairs 
to the bedroom, where they both 
started to undress me, Lia undo- 
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ing my shirt while Claire went for my 
pants. Part of me wanted to protest 
that I'd rather the two of them make 
out, but | was sure there'd be plenty 
of time for that, and if two gorgeous 
women wanted to undress me, | 
wasn't going to complain! 

“Lia,” Claire said in a teasing, 
scolding voice. "You didn't tell me 
what a big cock your boyfriend has." 
My dick was indeed swollen to its 
maximum fullness and straining 
against my briefs as Claire leaned 
down and breathed on it, then stuck 
out her tongue to lick the tip. Mean- 
while, Lia had gotten my shirt open 
and was sucking on my nipple. 

"Hey, Lia, why don't you join me 
down here?" asked Claire. And here 
I'd thought Claire was only interested 
in my girlfriend! While | stood, they 
jointly eased off my briefs and started 
giving me a blowjob. Lia licked my 
balls while Claire continued to ex- 
plore my cock. Her mouth was wet 
and warm as she sucked on the 
head, running her tongue along my 
flesh as Lia took one of my balls be- 
tween her lips. | looked down at both 
women, their brunette and red heads 
bobbing as they expertly blew me. 
Soon Claire was swallowing my en- 
tire cock and Lia was using her hand 
and mouth to massage and lick my 
balls. As great as their lips felton me, 
| wanted them to enjoy each other, 
too. “Claire, your mouth is amazing, 
but | really want to fuck you.” She 
took her time finishing sucking my 
cock, finally pulling off with a loud 
smack. 

Then she looked up at me, her lips 
shiny, and said, “But what about Lia? 
She's too hot to leave out of the ac- 
tion.” 

“Don't worry, | wasnt planning to. 
Babe, why don't you sit on Claire's 
face and let her eat your pussy while 
| fuck her?" | heard dual moans as | 
said it and was so happy to be with 
a woman who could appreciate the 
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pleasure another woman could bring 
us. My cock was ready to explode, 
and I headed over to the bed, with 
both women right behind me. Claire 
lay down on her back and spread 
her legs. Her pussy was oozing with 
wetness, and | climbed on top of her. 

“Come here, pretty Lia, | want to 
taste you,” said Claire. Lia kissed 
my back gently before moving over 
so she was facing me, and then 
lowered her bare cunt onto Claire's 
outstretched tongue. | watched our 
new friend plunge her tongue inside 
my girlfriend's pussy, then drove my 
cock into her. Claire's cunt was tight, 
and | had to hold off from coming too 
soon. | wanted to savor the way our 
bodies moved together—especially 
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the head against her puckered open- 
ing. “Yes, do it,” she said, then re- 
turned to lapping noisily at Lia's cunt. 
| didn't question her any longer, but 
pushed inside, her juices aiding the 
process. She responded ferociously, 
clamping down on my cock firmly. 
| only lasted a few thrusts before 
| pumped a huge load into Claire's 
ass. She brought a finger down to 
rub her clit, and while my soften- 
ing cock remained inside her butt, 
| plunged my fingers into Claire's 
pussy. Soon both women were com- 
ing, Lia's cries of delight ringing out 
in the air while Claire's were muffled 
by my girlfriend's cunt. 

We collapsed against each other 
and eventually dozed off, and finally 


Both women 
were coming, Lia’s cries ringing out 
while Claire’s were 
muffled by my girlfriend’s cunt. 


the look of exquisite pleasure on Lia's 
face as Claire ate her. | was willing to 
bet money Claire had licked plenty of 
pussy because she immediately had 
Lia moaning and pressing her sex 
against the other woman's mouth. 
This was a sight to behold, and | 
almost wished | had a camera to 
capture the action in front of me. In- 
stead, | just watched as their bodies 
melded while | plowed into Claire's 
pussy, getting closer to orgasm. 

“Fuck my ass, Arnold. | need to 
feel your cock there," Claire said, 
further astonishing me. I would never 
have dreamed of asking to sink my 
dick into her tight backdoor the first 
time sleeping with her, but she had 
her own plans. | pulled out, my cock 
drenched in her juices, and pressed 
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Claire said she had to get going but 
told us to invite her back soon. When 
we were alone, | pulled Lia close, 
kissing her deeply. "Baby, you're 
amazing. | can't believe you made 
that happen and had such a good 
time, too. Most girls wouldnt be so 
open about fucking another woman." 
"Oh, Arnold, | love trying new 
things, especially with you, and I'm 
never gonna say no to a gorgeous 

woman wanting to lick my pussy." 
| laughed, then hugged her tight. 
“I'll keep that in mind,” | said, the un- 
derstatement of the year. The best 
thing about Lia is that whether it's just 
the two of us or we invite a woman 
into bed with us, I'm always left want- 
ing more as soon as possible. Lia 
and I fucked again before we went 
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to sleep, with visions of future three- 
somes in our heads. 


Mr. Arnold S., 
Santa Monica, California 
SEX IS BETTER 
INTHE STACKS 
FORTHIS PAIR OF 


LIBRARY PARTYGOERS 

Looking up at the call numbers on 
each row of shelves, | wandered 
through the stacks in the back of the 
library searching for one in particu- 
lar. | checked the bright yellow Post-it 
once more to make sure | was head- 
ing in the right direction. Peering up 
at the markers, | saw the row | was 
looking for a few feet ahead and 
quickened my pace, knowing that 
Madeline would be waiting for me. 

Peeking from behind the stack 
closest to me, | saw my gorgeous 
girlfriend leaning up against an old 
oak shelving unit holding dozens 
of antique books. She was looking 
away from me, browsing through the 
collection of literary works that sur- 
rounded her. Her short, black cock- 
tail dress rose several inches when 
she stood on tiptoe to put back the 
leather-bound book she was holding, 
and my cock twitched when | saw 
that she was wearing stockings and 
garters, rather than the pantyhose 
she often wore to such corporate 
events—and she was pantyless. 

When Madeline had told me about 
the party her public relations com- 
pany was working on, | knew it meant 
| had to dress up and pretend to care 
about the architectural firm that had 
just completed the renovation of one 
of the city's major landmark build- 
ings. But it also meant a night of wild 
sex with my girlfriend. 

An exhibitionist through and 
through, Madeline loves to have sex 
in public places, the prospect of get- 
ting caught turning her on more than 
anything | could do on my own. The 
party at the city's large public library 
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was perfect for what she liked to do, 
though part of me believed that she 
would never go through with her 
usual scheme this time around. | was 
sure she would tone down her act 
just to be safe. | should have known 
better. 

On the day of the party, | left work 
early to go home and change for the 
event. When I reached the bedroom, 
| found my suit laid out for me and 
a yellow Post-it stuck to the lapel. A 
series of numbers and letters were 
written on it, and a note from Mad- 
eline reading, “Find me when you get 
there,” was on the back. Not knowing 
what the numbers referred to, and 
fearing it was important, | stuffed the 
note in my jacket pocket and quickly 
got dressed. 

It didn't hit me until | got to the li- 
brary that the note was a call number 
for a book. Standing among all the 
executives at the party, | had grown 
rather bored and began to wander 
on the outskirts of the gathering, 
which was in the center of the large 
library. It was then that | noticed num- 
bers similar to the ones on my Post-it 
‘on tags hanging from the tops of the 
stacks. Then, thrown back to my col- 
lege research days, | realized that the 
numbers would lead me to a book, 
and more importantly, to Madeline. 

When | found her, hidden amidst 
the history books, | opened my 
mouth to ask her what she was 
doing, but was silenced before | had 
the chance to talk. “Shh,” she said. 
“We're in a library, James. You have 
to be very quiet. In fact, you shouldn't 
talk at all.” 

"But —" | attempted to argue be- 
fore she cut me off again. 

“No more talking, James,” she 
said. 

I once again opened my mouth, 
but at her sharp look, | closed it fast 
and nodded my consent. Gestur- 
ing around the stacks we were near, 
| attempted to find out if she was 
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sure she wanted to chance some- 
thing here. Her grin was my answer, 
and when she signaled me closer, | 
moved as near to her as | could. 
Pulling at my lapels, Madeline 
drew me against her and kissed me 
languidly. Our tongues tangled be- 
tween our lips as we dueled for con- 
trol of the kiss. She turned us around 
as we kissed, and soon | found my- 
self with my back pressed against 
‘one of the oak bookshelves. After 
several minutes of an intense liplock, 
Madeline broke away from me and 
slithered down my body, trailing her 
hands over my chest and abs, until 
she was kneeling at my feet. | looked 
down in time to see her undoing my 
belt, untucking my shirt and opening 
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tip around my swollen mushroom 
cap. As she flicked her tongue up 
and down the tiny slit at the center, 
| leaned against the shelves behind 
me, the pleasure making my knees 
weak. She played with the head for 
a while longer before taking in more 
of my cock. Then, one hand playing 
with my balls and the other gripping 
the base of my dick, she began suck- 
ing hard. She slurped and slobbered 
all over my tool, her head bobbing 
up and down while she stroked me 
to the rhythm of her sucking. 

All the while she was on her knees, 
the footsteps had gotten closer to 
our location among the books, and 
voices could now be heard. At least 
three people were having a discus- 


The possibility 
of getting caught always turned 
Madeline on fiercely, 
and that night was no different. 


my fly. She looked up at me, smiled 
lustily, and then pulled my pants and 
briefs down to my knees. My hard 
prick sprang free, bouncing in the air 
before her face. 

She had just started stroking my 
cock when | heard footfalls a few 
rows up. Although the main party 
was being held in the center of the 
library, they had set up various tables 
throughout the stacks, encouraging 
the partygoers to explore the newly 
renovated building. As the noise got 
closer, Madeline took my cock into 
her mouth and began sucking vo- 
raciously. The possibility of getting 
caught always turned her on fiercely, 
and that night was no different. 

Holding my cock between her 
ruby red lips, she swirled her tongue 
BEST 


sion about a Civil War book, putting 
them only three rows away from us. If 
they decided to move forward in his- 
tory, they would find us in no time. 

Clearly, Madeline had heard the 
voices too, as she had removed her 
hand from my balls and was now 
stroking her own pussy. | continued 
to stare down at the sexy creature 
before me as she worked my cock 
with her lips. But a blowjob wasn't 
enough for her anymore, and she 
pulled away from me and stood up. 

I kissed her hard as she pressed 
her body against me, and my hands 
worked their way up from her hips 
to her waist and then to just below 
her tits. | tugged on the stiff material 
of her strapless dress and freed her 
gorgeous breasts, quickly moving 
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my hands up to fondle them. As we 
continued kissing, | massaged her 
tits and then moved my mouth down 
along her jaw, her neck and onto her 
chest. Starting on the right side, I 
licked and kissed every inch of her 
36D breast before playfully biting her 
nipple and then sucking it gently to 
soothe the tiny bud. I did this over 
and over, switching back and forth 
from the right to the left tit. 

While my mouth was busy ador- 
ing her breasts, my hands wandered 
down to the soft globes of her ass. 
I started rubbing her cheeks gently 
through her dress before working my 
way down. Then, slipping my hands 
under the hem, | pushed the dress 
up to her waist and began roughly 


though not quick enough for my im- 
patient lady. She wrapped her legs 
around my waist, reached down be- 
tween us and guided my cock into 
her sopping cunt. She was so wet 
that | slid in easily and her moist 
warmth enveloped me entirely. 

We kissed and then Madeline wig- 
gled her pert ass, letting me know 
that she wanted to start fucking. 
Turning around, | pushed her back 
up against the bookcase | had been 
leaning against myself and started 
ramming into her. | thrust into her juicy 
pussy. The people in the next row 
were still talking, and as their voices 
entered my consciousness again, 
this time loud and clear, | began to 
fuck Madeline with all I had. 


The closer she came 
to climaxing, however, the harder it 
got for her to keep quiet, 
and several moans escaped her lips. 


kneading her smooth flesh. Mad- 
eline loves having her asscheeks 
caressed, and between that and my 
mouth on her tits, she was in heaven. 
She threw her head back, panting 
audibly as I continued to arouse her. 

I knew she would want more ine 
minute | heard the footfalls again. | 
pulled back from her and listened 
carefully. | had been so focused on 
Madeline that | had tuned out the 
voices around us, but as soon as | 
heard the sharp click of high heels 
on the polished wood floor, | sud- 
denly remembered where we were. 
And so did my girlfriend. 

With the possible voyeurs only one 
row away, she was anxious to fuck. 
Looking up at me, she signaled me 
to lift her into my arms, which | did, 
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As | plowed into her, Madeline's tits 
bounced before my face, and she bit 
her lip to keep from screaming out 
her pleasure. The closer she came 
to climaxing, however, the harder it 
got for her to keep quiet, and sev- 
eral loud moans escaped her lips. 
It wasn't until the third moan that the 
voices stopped. We'd been heard by 
our fellow partygoers. Now we only 
had a few moments to finish and 
straighten up or we would certainly 
be discovered mid-fuck. 

Pumping into Madeline harder and 
faster than ever before, | brought her 
to climax in mere seconds, my own 
orgasm following a moment later. As 
her body writhed against mine, she 
let out a long, low sigh, loud enough 
to be heard by our neighbors. 
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The footsteps started up again just 
then. Quickly, | pulled out of Made- 
line and placed her back on the floor, 
pulling up my pants and straighten- 
ing my jacket while she fixed her 
dress and put on the shoe that had 
fallen off sometime during our quick 
fuck against the stacks. We were fin- 
ishing checking each other for any 
glaring signs of our rendezvous, 
Madeline fixing my tie and me wiping 
the smeared lipstick from her chin, 
when the footsteps reached our row. 

Turning, | took Madeline's hand 
and guided her over to the group 
now standing at the end of our row. 

^| was just showing my girlfriend 
here a book by one of my favorite 
historians,” | said as Madeline came 
to stand next to me. “But we really 
should be getting back to the party. 
| hope you're having a wonderful 
time.” 

Awoman smirked at me, not fooled 
by my attempt ata cover-up. As Mad- 
eline and | walked out of the stacks 
and back to the party, we heard the 
voices whispering, most likely about 
us. Smiling broadly, she leaned up 
and kissed me on the cheek. "I think 
this really has been the most suc- 
cessful party of my career. If my boss 
only knew how successful, maybe I'd 
get a promotion,” she said, laughing. 

I can't wait until the next event. 
I hear its a fundraiser at the newly 
constructed non-profit office building 
in the center of the city. The lobby is 
all floor-to-ceiling windows. | can only 
imagine the kind of fun Madeline and 
I could have there. 


Mr. James R., 

Via E-Mail 
WHOEVER'S ON TOP, 
THEY BOTH GET OFF 
FROM ANAL ACTION 


My wife, Cathy, has the best ass on 
the planet. I'm a guy, so of course | 
check out other women on occasion, 
but when it comes to my favorite 
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kind of sex—anal—there's no one I'd 
rather do it with than her. Maybe it's 
because Cathy's always been so en- 
thusiastic about butt-fucking. Unlike 
other girls I'd slept with before her, 
who seemed like they were doing it 
just to please me, Cathy is usually the 
‘one who initiates anal sex. | can tell 
she's in the mood for backdoor love 
when she puts on an extra-tight pair 
of jeans—or approaches me when 
I'm in the shower and starts rub- 
bing the crack between her cheeks 
against my dick. 

| don't care which method Cathy 
uses to let me know she wants it; I'm 
always game to slick up my cock 
and sink it into her tight tunnel. This 
morning, she woke me with her 
mouth wrapped around my dick, giv- 
ing me a slow, sensual blowjob. This 
is a rarity for her, and | opened my 
eyes, watching her suck me down 
her throat, slurping away. But | had 
a feeling that she didn't want me to 
come in her mouth. More likely, she 
was looking to get me hard so she 
could take my cock between her 
butt cheeks. | was right, because 
as soon as she had my dick stiff 
enough, she slid off, then grabbed 
the bottle of lube we keep on our 
bedside table and poured some 
into her palm, making sure | was 
watching her every move. Her large 
breasts jiggled as she worked, mak- 
ing me long for a taste of her nipples. 
Her short brown hair was tousled in 
a sexy way, and when she gave me 
a wink, then started to rub the cool 
liquid along my length, | shuddered 
in anticipation. 

But just because she was hot to 
trot doesn't mean that she wanted to 
get the deed over with immediately. 
No, my wife likes to take her sweet 
time, especially when it comes to her 
favorite leisure activity. She stared 
down at my dick as she pumped it 
slowly, making sure it was properly 
coated with lube, then added a little 
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more for good measure. We always 
buy the largest bottle we can so we 
don't run out too often, and we use 
lube for most of our sexual activities. 
| love the way it makes my cock feel, 
and it really does help when it comes 
to anal sex. 

Then Cathy turned around, treat- 
ing me to a view of her smooth, per- 
fect asshole. She gets it waxed when 
she has her cunt done, and there it 
was, staring back at me, pink, puck- 
ered and ready for my dick. Cathy 
parted her asscheeks to give me an 
even better view, then teased me by 
rubbing the head of my cock against 
her hole. But when | tried to grab her 
hips and nudge the tip inside her, 
she moved aside. “Wait your turn,” 
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rested my hands on her hips but let 
her lower herself down onto my dick. 
Even though | was the one sticking 
my cock inside her backdoor, she 
always likes to be in charge, and | 
don't mind. Experiencing her asshole 
encasing that first inch of my tool is 
like no other feeling in the world. She 
moaned, shuddering as | slipped 
inside her delicate entrance. Even 
though we fuck this way probably 
every other day, there's still some- 
thing sacred about entering her 
there, and | don't take it lightly. And 
Cathy, for her part, always seems 
overjoyed at having even a mere part 
of my cock inside her. 

She drew a deep breath, then sank 
even further down, taking most of my 


I gave Cathy exactly 
what she wanted—I slammed my 
cock as hard as I 
could in and out of her backdoor. 


she admonished me, and | did, al- 
though it wasn't easy with the sight of 
her firm butt cheeks in front of me. | 
toyed with my nipples instead, play- 
ing with them until they were as hard 
as they could be. Meanwhile, Cathy 
had added more lube to her fingers 
and was massaging it into her hole, 
using her index and middle fingers 
to trace her delicate opening, then 
edge inside. Watching her fuck her 
own ass while hovering above me, 
so near my dick, was frustrating as 
well as an incredible turn-on. This re- 
ally showed me how much she loves 
anal, and | wondered for a moment 
if she fucks herself there when she 
masturbates. 

Then Cathy pulled her fingers out 
and handed me the bottle of lube. | 
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cock into her. | watched her ass as 
she swallowed my lubed-up dick, 
savoring the image as well as the 
physical sensation. She slid down 
my length, then stayed there, clutch- 
ing me with her inner muscles as she 
played with her clit. | reached for- 
ward, resting my hands on her hips, 
not to guide her up and down, but 
simply to have another way to con- 
nect with her. Then she began rising 
back up and made my dick feel even 
more incredible. She knows just how 
to move to maximize the pleasure of 
anal sex, and knowing that it turns 
her on as much as it does meis icing 
‘on the cake. 

Cathy rose so the head was again 
the only part of my dick still inside 
her, then glanced over her shoulder 
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at me and blew me a kiss. Then she 
eased downward again, a little faster 
this time, circling her hips gently 
and making me moan. “Keep doing 
that,” | said, and she did, moving her 
lower half just enough while she sank 
down to envelop my entire length. 
Once Cathy did this a few times, she 
started moving faster, pressing her 
hands into my hips as she fucked 
me—that's really the only way to de- 
scribe it. 

“Yeah. There!” she shouted as 
she moved faster and faster. “Get on 
top of me,” she finally said when her 
breathing had gotten totally labored. 
| took my cue from her, rolling us over 
so | was on top. My dick was still in- 
side her ass, but the sensation was 


Cathy? What about my fingers? Are 
these enough for you?" As | talked, 
| shoved my digits deep inside her, 
then wiggled them around. She 
clamped onto them tightly, and her 
hand once again went to her clit. 
| could feel her fingers dancing 
against her nub, straining to make 
herself come. | added a fourth fin- 
ger to her hole and rubbed my cock 
against one of her asscheeks. 
“Unnnh,” was all the response | 
got out of her. She was so aroused 
that she was incoherent, and after 
about a minute of finger-fucking 
her ass, | pulled my digits out and 
replaced them with my hard cock. 
She felt even tighter, even though 
hardly any time had elapsed. | gave 


After a minute 
of finger-fucking her ass, I pulled 
my digits out and 
replaced them with my hard cock. 


different. Now | was not only looking 
down at her bottom, but | was also 
the one controlling how fast or slow 
we'd go. 

“Is this what you had in mind?" | 
asked, gently pulling out, then slowly 
sliding back in. | was teasing her, 
because | knew we'd shifted so that 
| could really pound her with my 
cock. But after her sensual teasing, 
| wanted to return the favor. Cathy 
arched her ass upward, nudging me 
closer, her head buried in her pillow. 

“Fuck me! Fuck my ass hard. 
Please, | need your cock there,” she 
practically yelled. 

To further tease her, | slid my dick 
out, lubed up three fingers, and 
plunged them into her tight hole. 
“Are you sure that's what you need, 
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Cathy exactly what she wanted—l 
slammed my cock as hard as | could 
in and out of her backdoor, grateful 
for the padding on her buttocks as 
my hips pressed into them. | shut 
my eyes and relished the feel of her 
tightness wrapped around my cock. 
“I'm coming!" Cathy called out, and 
the next thing | knew, her ass got so 
tight | was almost breathless. She 
can do things with her butt that no 
other woman I've slept with can, and 
her orgasm almost instantly triggered 
mine. As Cathy vibrated below me, 
her body releasing the tension it had 
been gathering, | spurted a load of 
my hot cream inside her. 

Then both of us collapsed, over- 
whelmed with the intensity of the ex- 
perience. With us, anal sex is one of 


WWW.VARIATIONS.COM 


Release: StoreiMags & FantaMay 


formal 


eF 


Storellags.com - Fics Magazines Download) in Tru 


WIDE WORLD OF VARIATIONS 


those activities that never gets bor- 

ing and always leaves us breathless. 

l'Il never get tired of it, or Cathy, and 

I'm thrilled that she shares her beau- 
tiful ass with me so often 

Mr. Kevin W, 

Arlington, Virginia 


ON AN OFF-SEASON 

TROPICAL VACATION, 

THIS DARING COUPLE 

FUCKS UP A STORM 

| usually travel during the off-season 
with my husband, Jared. It's not be- 
cause we're cheap; it's because we 
can have sex in places that we might 
not be able to otherwise. Sure, we 
have to contend with things like hu- 
midity, bugs and extreme tempera- 
tures, but With fewer people around, 
we can fuck wherever we want. 

Last year, we took a trip to the is- 
lands right before hurricane season, 
which might sound crazy. However, 
meteorologists had predicted a 
mild one, so we decided to take our 
chances, figuring that few others 
would be as brave—or as stupid— 
as we were. And we were right: The 
resort was practically desolate when 
we arrived. Delighted, we unpacked, 
changed into bathing suits and 
cover-ups and set out to explore. 

The beach was almost empty, 
and we figured that by dinnertime, it 
would be totally clear. After making 
a mental note to return later, we con- 
tinued and found a hot tub hidden 
in a grove of tall palm trees. Unable 
to resist, we stripped off our cover- 
ings and climbed into the hot, foamy 
water where, after a moment of relax- 
ing, we started getting frisky. 

We kept our suits on at first, paw- 
ing each other through nylon as we 
made out on the submerged bench. 
Jared's tongue flicked at mine as 
he strummed my nipples into little 
points, getting me excited. | stroked 
his cock through his baggy shorts 
and slipped my hand inside when 
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he was hard. As | pumped his steely 
shaft, he groaned into my mouth, 
but we broke apart a moment later 
to look at each other with the same 
thought: How far could this go? 

It was the hottest part of the day, 
and we were in a hot tub. It seemed 
doubtful that any other hotel guests, 
as few as there were, would be inter- 
ested in a soak. Besides, on the off 
chance that someone discovered us, 
well, that just made it extra exciting. 
Quickly, we resumed our embrace, 
fingers flying over each other's body 
in a hurry to pick up right where we'd 
left off. 

Snaking my hand back up the 
leg of Jared's shorts, | grasped his 
shaft, which lay stiff—but throb- 
bing—against his inner thigh. His 
lips mashed against mine, and 
his tongue forced its way back be- 
tween my teeth to swab the inside 
of my mouth. One of his hands was 
squeezing my breast as he worked 
the fingers of his other hand into the 
skimpy triangle of material that cov- 
ered my cunt. My labia parted at his 
insistence, so he zeroed right in on 
my clit, pressed down on it and tick- 
led it until | shook. 

As | rushed toward my climax, my 
husband's heated kisses muffled my 
gasps. | sucked on his lower lip as my 
entire body trembled, so he rubbed 
my button even harder. That stirred 
me up so much that I started thrash- 
ing around, and the water around us 
churned more wildly. Finally, | broke 
our kiss and tilted back my head, let- 
ting out a cry that soared through the 
canopy of palm leaves and filled the 
clear blue sky. 

Before I could come down from my 
orgasm, Jared plunged his fingers 
into my slippery cunt, which clutched 
at them like they were his dick. Now, 
unable to think of anything but his 
cock, | pulled it out of his shorts and 
raised his ass so | could tug them 
down and off. Next, | eased myself 
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off his fingers and he undid my bikini 
strings, but I left the top on in case 
someone walked by, since they'd be 
able to see me from the waist up. 

Once my pussy was bare, Jared 
pulled me onto his lap, and I scooted 
forward until his upright penis 
bobbed against my lower lips. | 
looked down at him through the foam 
and was barely able to make out his 
bulbous crown. | lowered myself onto 
his pole, my eager cunt engulfing it 
easily. 

As soon as my asscheeks made 
contact with his thighs, | began rock- 
ing over his dick, which swelled even 
more now that it was inside me. | was 
eager to get him off, which made 
my motions more erratic, so Jared 
grasped my buttocks, and his fingers 
pressed into my flesh and guided my 
pace. First, he raised me upward 
until his cockhead nearly popped 
from my cunt, and then he let go so 
I could sink back down until he was 
completely enveloped again. Soon, a 
lovely feeling of fullness was spread- 
ing through my midsection, setting 
the course for another orgasm. 

I wanted us to come together, so | 
held on to Jared's strong shoulders 
and bounced wildly over his turgid 
rod. He groaned as his fingers sank 
deeper into my asscheeks, and | 
was certain that he was on the brink 
of climax. Then he was distracted 
by my bikini-clad breasts, which 
were jiggling right in front of his face. 
Leaning forward, he tongued one 
erect nipple through the damp nylon, 
and | broke out in goose bumps as 
my clit began sparking anew and my 
cunt muscles clutched at his pump- 
ing shaft. Now his ass rose off the 
wooden bench each time | crashed 
down on his thighs, and then to- 
gether, we reached orgasm, the re- 
sult of a combined effort. 

The water splashed around us as 
I pogoed on Jared's dick, hoping to 
draw out my climax for as long as 
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possible. He helped, holding on to 
my butt to raise and lower me until 
his shaft pulsed and hot, viscous 
lava painted my canal. As his balls 
emptied into me, his lips remained 
locked on my nipple, and his moans 
vibrated against my breast as an- 
other blast of semen scorched my 
insides. Then, after a series of after- 
shocks for us both, he lifted his head 
and gingerly pulled me off his soft- 
ening member. My thighs were trem- 
bling as | sat beside him and fished 
my bikini from the tub, and when we 
were both dressed, we returned to 
the hotel to get ready for dinner. 

We spent the next few days enjoy- 
ing the sun, surf, sand and as much 
sex as we possibly could, including 
that early-dusk trip to the beach. 
The sun had just started setting, 
and since the day was overcast, the 
sky was also darkened by clouds. 
It didn't make the evening any less 
romantic: The gray sky and steely 
ocean meant that other than a few 
stray surfers, we were alone. 

Waves crashed against the shore- 
line as we chose the perfect spot, 
one that was far from the main re- 
sort and partially obscured by tall 
grasses. Jared winked at me as we 
laid out our large towel, and then we 
collapsed into each other's arms, 
kissing passionately. Already hard, 
he pressed his bulge insistently 
against my crotch, and | ground 
back against him, my hands roaming 
all over his tanned limbs. We spent 
a moment dry-humping through our 
bathing suits, but it wasn't long be- 
fore they were shed and we were 
writhing flesh-to-flesh. 

Eventually, Jared rolled me onto 
my back and mounted me, though 
his dick hovered above my chest, not 
my cunt. | squeezed my breasts to- 
gether so he slid between them and 
then pulled back out. The next time 
he did it, | was ready for him, and 
craned my head upward to touch 
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my tongue to thé tip of his crown and 
swipe off a pearl of pre-come. He 
penetrated the valley between my 
tits a few more times before pulling 
out to move down to my pussy, which 
was wet and ready for him. 

Reaching down, | grasped his 
shaft and positioned him between 
my labia. | thought he'd slide right 
in, but instead, he bumped his plush 
knob over my clit a few times first. 
Each time he hit my sensitive button, 
I experienced a jolt, and soon my 
hips were undulating wildly and my 
ass rose a few inches off the towel. 
Desperate now, | begged him to 
slide inside me, but he just smiled 
and teased me until my temperature 
was through the roof. 


hard that his sweat splattered all over 
my skin, foreshadowing the rain that 
started falling just a moment later. As 
the fat, gray cloud above us released 
some of its load, Jared increased the 
pace of his fucking, hoping to beat 
out the storm. 

My pussy clutched at his shaft 
as it moved in and out like a piston, 
and soon we were both gasping as 
we teetered on the brink of orgasm. 
| think I started coming first, with a 
huge quake and a series of little 
squeals, my cunt grabbing hold of 
my husband's cock so firmly that | 
could feel when his shaft started to 
pulse. Then he announced his own 
release with a loud roar as his balls 
erupted, and he coated my insides 


My pussy 
clutched at his shaft as it moved 
in and out like a 
piston. Soon we were both gasping. 


Finally, he relented and sank into 
my gaping hole. Even though we 
both wanted it badly, his penetration 
was extremely slow as he fed me his 
length in small increments. I tolerated 
the deliberateness until | grew way 
too impatient and up rose my ass 
again as | impaled myself upon his 
dick. When my hips crashed into his, 
| dropped back down to the towel, 
and | probably would have dislodged 
him completely if he hadn't immedi- 
ately thrust back into me. 

When he was once again buried to 
the hilt, he pulled back out, and after 
that, there was no stopping him. He 
began fucking me hard and fast, his 
sac slapping against my asscheeks 
as he plunged into my wet cunt 
again and again. He fucked me so 
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with shots of his hot, sticky seed. 

As soon as he finished coming, 
Jared pulled his dick out of my cunt, 
with no possibility of basking in the af- 
terglow of our shared climax. Quickly, 
we jumped to our feet, because the 
rain was now coming down in sheets. 
After getting dressed as fast as we 
could, we grabbed our towel and ran 
back to the hotel, where we received 
a couple of knowing glances from the 
front desk. Or maybe they were just 
amused by the silly Americans who 
would plan a vacation in the tropics 
during hurricane season. Either way, 
we had the last laugh, because the 
sex we'd been having was so good 
that the risk was more than worth it! 

Ms. Stephanie C., 
Canton, Ohio 
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